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FOUNDED IN TRUTH. 
BY CAROLINE MATILDA WARREN. 



Lean not on eatth» 'twill pierce thee to the 

heart, 
A broken reed at best, bat oft a apear ; 
' On itaah^tfp point peace bleeds, and hope ex- 
pires.' 

NQht Thoughts. 
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u ,. PREFACE. j^ 

The author of the following wore is sensible 
it win not bear the test of criticism. As the 
production of a youth, whose education has been 
lipaited, whose opportuaitjes han^ been penuri- 
ous, she hopes ft win be vieweci . with that can- 
dour, which is ever an attendant of discernixient. 

She presents it to the pqblic, not an the la- 
boured production of eruditiou, but as the elTorts 
of a mind rather of the contemplative turn, 
whose principal amusement Js derived from 
ftuoh purmiits. 

At a period, whea tlie novelist i« seldom 
greeted with a solitary smile of approbation 
from the whole regiment of literati ; when even 
*the house is drvided against itself,' add novel 
writers attribute many of the fashionaUt fcibles 
of the day. to novel readhig ; H tfiay urgoe a 
degree of temerity to produce li work> whlcli 
bears this * itnag^ and superscription.' 

While shfe COTTdially agrees with the .objector,' 
that some novels have exhibited too highly col- 
oured portraits of Ufe ; and have, like an igni^ 
fatuus, too frequently led the young mind astray : 
yet the Writer believ,es, that were novels devot- 
ed to the cause of moral virtue, they^^ight be- 



come uui useful, as they are thought to re perni- 
IS? The light, unthinking mind. 



PRXFACSU- 111 

->^vo1t at A moral lesson from the pulpk, will 
eize, wilh avidity, the Instruction offered under 
It iimiiuude • of a rtory.* 

* To bl 3nd instrttdicn with amusement, and at 
once to regale the imagination, and reform the 
heart, has beea the wntef '»:ofcgect ; how far the 
has Huccoedkd,a candM public wiW determine.' n 

Though tine writer is confident the work 
' would not pnes unscorched through the firy or- 
deal of criticism ; yet if it possess sufficient 
merit to meet a smile from the i)row of candour ; 
or, vwhat is infinitely dearer to her heart) if it 
gain one soul to virtue, or lure one profligate 
ffor.. the arms of dissipation, or snatch from the* 
precipice of ruin, one* fair fabric of innocence, 
she will deem herself amply compensated for 
every studious effort she lias made, to throw the 
'bj owing sheets into their present fprm. 

I'erhaps no vice is more seemingly venial, or 
i>iore really destructive, than gaming. . Many a 
lott despairing son of pleasure, v/ill attest the 
UiXh of this observation. 

W]iat was at first practiced to amuse a leisure 
bo.r. < grows with their growth, and strength- 
ens with their strength,* till it becomes a fixed 
2rJ rooted vice ; and when the husband, the fa- 
ther, and the friend, can find attractions in a gam- 
.nf^ table, superior to those offerefd by the domes- 
tic tleside, virtue he<'self is eradicated from hif 
f>nsom, and feeling is exchanged for inhumanity. 
The writer has attempted to discourage the prac- 
tice of tbis too fashionable vice, and should the 
^ttfiopt prove unsuccessful, and the work ^» 
jMitly (condemned, D,g„zed by Google 



ir pftxri.CE. 

* One secret voice, tt least, shall sooth my h^art. 
Nor will I tremble at the critic's dart. 

While cooseience sweetly Whispers thia applause, 
TJiou hast not injar'd yir^e's sacsed caaae.* 

Of the ill judging and censorioas hypcrcritic, 
who riews with the jaundiced eye of prejudice. 

* erery {Production from a female peB,^ she has 
nothing to ask, confidently beliering, that the 
really learned and virtuous, will appcove the in- 
tention, though a want of merit ahould oblige* 
(hem to censure the execution of the work. 

THE AUTHOR. 
Sutton, September, 1805. 
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THE 

GAMESTERS. 

CHAPTfcUl 

)Bttblat«ra ez oeulit qu«rittui inridl 

Horace. 

Th« subject of the present hislopy was 
the only child of respectable and opulent pa- 
temiB, who resided in a pleasant village, st. 
few miles distant from the metropolis of Has- 
lachosetts. 

The worthy Mr. Anderson had acquired 
in affluent foKune in the practice of the 
aw ; but it Was aeqnired lionestly, not fil- 
hed froni the hand of industrious porerty. 
lis eloqtience Was ntVer employed to clear 
he guilty, or oppresa the innocent ; and the 
ridow and the fatherless were stlre to find 
n hf m a protector^ nnlike many a mercena- 
r wretcl^ whofe rtandard of justice is fh* 

^ I 0,«.ed.yGoOgle 



S THC GAMESTERS. 

opulence of his client ; and whose CQpda^t, 
in ih'is respect, often calls down unmerited 
censure on the profession at large. Ander- 
son's conduct was ever guided by truth and 
integrity. 

He had married a lady of equa] merit, 
from a mutual attachment ; and as this at 
tachment was not founded on (he dazzling 
charms of wealth and beauty^ so it was sin- 
cere and lasting. The white hours of inno« 
cence fled on golden wings, and 1ot« was 
chastened by reason. Such was this hanpy 
pair, when Heaven, in Leander, seemea to 
bestow on them the greatest earthly |;ood. 
Fond infatuation ! how blind aro mortals 
tot the decrees of futurity ! and happy is it 
for mankind that 

<* God has witely hid from human sight 
••^The dark decrees of falwe fate !'* 

Every attention which parental fondneii 
could dictate, was bestowed on the educatoa 
of the young Leander, who early exhibited 
evident traits of an amiable disposition and 
reXmed genius. 

At an early age he was sent to the uni- 
^ vcrsity, where the tirbanity of his mannej^ 
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and the goodness of his heart/procured Km 
the affection o( his tutors, und th« esteem o 
lira companions. He' passed through thi 
cnstomarj form Of education with nnrival 
cd applause, and returned to his parcnta 
roof, much improved in his literary acquire- 
ments. refined in his manners, and uncor- 
rnpted in his morals. 

As yet X-eander had experienced one con- 
>!!.fl^ *"*.** prosperity ; he was in full 
c6«fldence with his parents ; his easy for- 
tune and hberal accomi>l.shraeni8, procured 
him aoiirersal respect ; and the wliale Til- 
lage were proud to own'Leander Anderson 
M an inhabitant, .fiut suddenly the sky be- 
gan to lower, and a deep cloud over cast the 
Cemiqpliere of life. "siice 

triw morn of life wenely rose 
And blurt'd with beani» too bright to lis* 
For soon . larid cloud of woes ^ * 

The pleasing l.ndscape over cast." 

TLa brittle thread of life was broken and 
rte amiable, Mrs. Anderson suddenly Srop^ 
ped into eternity. It was a scene Xh 

ure, to see the virtuour die. The 8we<>t 
C»nsc.o«ne« of a life devoted to vLTuo 
2* ' 
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4 ^HB OAMKSTB&S. 

and the Pleasing hope of a brighter immor' 
tatity, disarmtd the, 'grim messenger' oi 
his^terrours, Solemnly impressive^ and in- 
' teresting bejond deicription was the scene. 
Around her couch wer^ assembled a group 
whose dejected countenances spoke mor< 
feelingly ihan language, the sorrows tkal 
oppressed the heart. The husband of h^ei 
aSection stood in the bending attitude oj 
affectionate solicitude, watching her languic 
features, her hand clasped ^ectioiiately ir 
both of his. He pressed it to his lips ; 
tear fell on it. Precious drop ! it flowec 
from the chrystal fount of sensibility ! Le- 
an der gazed in silent grief on her pallid 
countenance ^ and his beautifully express^ 
ive eyes shone with added lustre' t^rougC 
the tears that suffused them. ' Must we 
part, Elvira »?' said bis father, in a voice 
barely audible. A look of sorrow crossec 
\\er cheek for a moment ; but it brightened 
again. She raised her eyes to' heaven in 
sign of resigiiation ; the sqiile of brightei 
worlds beamed on her tranquil brow ; and 
•«he committed her spirit to the hands of hei 
Creator. 

* A^ into tir the pur& ipiriti flow 
And separate from their kindred dross bdoWt 
So flew the soul to its congenial Dlape.*' 

Digitized by COOQle 



IHU OAMBSTBEf . I 

Vnhiterruptedlj peaceful had been the iem- 
dor of her existence. The mild and gentle 
^ ^^\ virtues had smoothed her passage to immor- 
^°^\'tal bliss; while unwavering confidence is 
^"P| that Being, who, in the impressive language 
f»<>Tof revelation, is st>led * The Father of the 
^^ spirits of all flesh,' enabled her to go up out 
^^1 of the wilderness of thsi world * leaninj^; mi 
5 0] the beloved.* 

rui(| 
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CHAPTER Ih 



■^For who to dumb toff etftifiieM t prtj^ 
This pleatifigy aszi^u* being e*«r ratifa'd^ 
lieft the warai pr«cui€|« of the cbetrfal day: 
Nor cast one longing, ling*ring look behind , 

Gray, 



'TwAS past ; the grave held the dear 
remains of the best of women. * My «>n/ 
said the worthy man, trying to smile throagh 
his tears, ' we hare committed to the silent 
mansion of death, tbe partner of all my fe- 
licity, and your maternal friend; yet we 
shall meet her again, we shall 'meet he^ in 
ihe paradise above. Let us not give our- 
selves up to di^spair, but accept tbe chas- 
tisement of a Father < who chastenetb in. 
mercy.' Trust in God, ray Leander, he 
will protect you. Philosophy administers 
but poor opiates in such calamities ; it Is to 
the hand that wc must look for consolation. 
Retire, my son ; give thy heart to the Al- 
migiity ; seek his protection ; you will find 
it the more necessary, ^s ^ou must shortly 
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fee an orphan. I w«uld no( wish to deceive 
yoa with haOyant.expectaU^ns of h4>pines0. 
I feel that ! sh^il soon, T«r7 toon, be per- 
mitted to join mf Elvira in the realnas of 
bliai. Nay 4o not weep, Leander, I iball 
not leave you, friendless ; but if it shottld 
please Haaren to.t%ke me soon to the bo- 
som ef my God, let not the joys of that hap- 
py reiBo>al be clouded with the 4loMght,^ 
that 3 ou J roy son, would too^seTerely grieve 
for the loss of ait earthly i>afeiit. ^ So long, 
my de.ir Lcandcr, as your Heavenly Earent 
Touohjiafes you his protection (and he will 
never desert you) you need not mourn, 
IJMugh 1 am laid low in the tomb.'^ 

" O, my father !'* said Leander, « far 
distant be that unhappy period." 

"Ifnow, ray chUd, that the period is 
near ; 1 .feel a presentiment that my stay 
on earth isehort. The Father of Mercies 
will not permit me to be long separated 
from my Elvira ; yet, O my child, what 
conflicting eoiotions swell the heart of a pa- 
rent ! For you. 1 would live, formyf^lfl 
woiild die ; yet the tie thnt binds me to 
earth muai be slissolved. Promise me then, 
Leander, that for me you will not mourn 
wMhout meaiiue. J know that the event 
4* 
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will diftjren yoa, otherwise your heart Angt 
be cold And' nngiatefaL I would not wish 
you ta be inseimbiey for there is- a secret 
balm accompanying the spear that woandf 
the soul of sensibility ; and even the papgtf . 
which misfortune inflictSv on tile feeling^ . 
heart/are blended with a delicate enjoy-^ 
ment, superiour to all the apatbist can ex- 
perience in the height of unfeeling proa* 
perity." s 

Leande^ kissed the hand of his father, 
and bathed it with his tears.^ 

<< Nay, Leander/' resumed the old gen- 
tleman, « these tears distress me ; dry tl^m, 
I beseech you, and promise to shed no 
more.'' 

«< Ah, my father !" said Leander, <^I can- 
Bot profnise, I can only ^pe." <<ltetire 
then/' said his father, << and feel that h6pe 
with a prayer to Hearen. My presence 
eannot now console you ; go then, and seek 
consolation from him who is mighty to tare/* 

Leander obeyed. His chamber orer- 
looked a beautiful arm of, the Charles Rir- 
%f. The pale moon had ari^n, and Mem- 
•d to shed }| melancholy ray 4>Ter the iaee 
of the creation. The tfees seemed to sis- 1 
atuat a deeper grttB, and i^^peared to ligk 
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tespoi^sire to the breath of the zephjr, while 
the faint rays of the queen of night gleamed 
on the waters, and depicted inoamerable 
orbs upon its sarfiice. The wares dashed 
itooamfalljr agaiiist the shore, and' except 
their melancholj murmnr, the plainitire 
notes of the bird of the eve, that echoed a- 
long the'i>anks of the rirer, all was silent, 
and nature slept in the bosome of evening/ 

Leander leaned frotn his casement, and 
indulged such reflections lis the * pensive 
mildness of the scene ini^ired. It was late 
ere he retired to rest, and sl^ep had hardlj 
stolen over his senses, vwhen he awakened 
hf a loud knocking at his chamber door.-— 
He arose hastily^ and inquired why he was 
interrupted. Thfe servant who appeared, 
edttld only articulate, '* My master— ^your 
father.'' Leander hurried to his father, and 
foTliidhim deprived of all sensittion; 

He had beeii- several times attack^ with 
an apoplectic complaint, and the retura of 
the diSbrd^r at this period^ mly be attribu- 
ted to the state of his spirits. 

His physidian soon arrived ; but to Le- 

ander's inquiries he replied nothing, or gave 

^qaivoeal answers. Medical applications 

rtitored him ip some measure to sense and 

6* 
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10 TH£ GAMfiSTEftS. 

feeling ; but " the stfearas of life flowed 
fast,'' and Leander saw too plainly that he 
Tftust soon ho an orphan. 

At this janctjjjpe arrived a brolher-in-law, 
whose presence seemed to cheer the dying 
Anderson. He was now composed and per- 
fectly sensible. He spoJ^e much to Lean der, 
tho» he spoke with difficulty, of the Death of 
the Jmt,^^ and tho prospect of imraortalftj. 
" Nerer, my son,", said he, " give up the 
hope of living for ever. It is (his alone will 
make our separation easy ; and deprived of 
this cheering, soolking hope, I should quit 
you in despair ; but we are not long to be 
separated, for the longest period of life i^ 
short. How happy then is he, who, by fa^ 
miliarizing bis mind with death, has dis- 
armed " (he king of terrors'' of his dart, 
and can exclaim, with Addison, in his^ dying 
hour, <' See in what peace a christian can 
die." He turned to his brother, " 0, Her- 
bert," said he, " My Leander !" His emo- 
tion suspended his voice. " All, my dear 
Anderson," said the kind hearted Herbert, 
taking Leander 's hand, ** all that _you can 
reqnire will I fulfill ; henceforth Leander is 
my 9hild." *< Come then, my child," re- 
sumed Anderson^ in a voice tremulous and 
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faint, " let me press you otice more to my 
heart. I commit you to God and your un- 
cle. fiWra's spirit horcrs over me, and 
«cems to chid^ my d«lay. Herbertrftrewell. 
My darling child, adieu. I come, Elrira. 
Receive me Hearea, and pVotect my — — ." 
The last word faltered on his tongue ; he 
could add no more ; a gentle sigh ^nnanci- 
pated bis spirit ; it fled t« its Creator. 

The grief which Leander, in considera*- 
tion of his father's peace had attempted to 
conceal, became too poigaant to be sup- 
pressed. His eyes irerd alternately raised 
to hea?en in supplicati6f!i^ and rsTerted to 
the lifeless form, which was once animated 
with a feeling soul. . Herbert poHS^^ssed 
more fortitude, if not less feelieg^ He was 
h9t inseftsible ef the loss he had sustained, 
^ for humanity lost iu Anderson a friend 

Erery argumeRt> that reason* and r*li- 
^n could snj^gest, H«rb^rt employed to 
meliar^te the gj^ief of Leander ; but' be was 
deaf to consolation. So lately basking in 
the sunshine of happiness ; so suddenly be- 
reft of father dihd mother, and plunged in 
the abyss of woe ; it was indeed a contrast, 
which OHist sensibly affect It he heart that 
«rer has known what it is to /ee^* 
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Leander was, all sensibtlity. In chil4-:^' 
hood be had often wept at the smfferiogs oi<^^^ 
a fly, which his less susceptible playmates- 
tortured for &port. Often had his littW' 
hand imparted relief to the .nccf- ?toc8,^*' 
from the purse with which an indttlgent i^ • 
ther entrusted him, for the purchase ' Joyt^''. 
and books. , These delicate sensILiUtie*^ " 
were refined by education ; and he was yill ^■- 
" tremulously aliye" :to exquisiPe feeling.'* 
His pilow was bedewed with tears ; but ^^'^ 
sleep at length, that sweet restorer of w^a-'^';. 
ried nature, locked up his griefs in the cabi- ' 
net of forgetfulness, and the Ddorning ftDund ; ' 
him calm; but it was the calmness that \ 
sometimes succeeds the violence of grief^^l* 

«like silent death; ^ ' 

* After the tumult and the noisenif lire. * *T 

There was ^iU one painful trial :y- . ^li 
fortitude. All that was mort^ of his f i : . r . ni* ^ ^ 
^as to be committed to the ha^H.appoiotech;; 
for aU the living^,, "?N . . : . ' ^^ 
weeping friends who»i^,. . ./.wau .:. ' . ' 
last sad duties iveowe to eatfix other. »- ail<***^ 



m clergyman w'-:v offi^fS^^ed on ^he occasion. 

lea he w< 
irfjer^ h'' 
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p spoke fro ' hr*ar^-and whea be aitcmpt '^^^ 
tdtoadd v, ' rr> ^.n mourfjer^ h'' - 



TH£ aAlflSTBU 1$ 

.*D for a while suspended his Toice. The 

. lour of devotion oTercame his emotions. 
d spoke of the virtues of the deceased, and 
commecyded them with solemn earnest- 
•s^fof^e ^imitation of the afflicted orphan.' 
\5j^'j^^jfbled," said he, «* not to pro- 
jUlc njf^c'panegyric of a Hero, or to cele- 
lie iU^. exploits of a conqueror ; but to 
y ^G^^st tribute to the memory of a Jlfon 
a man whr> was an honour to humanitj f 
lose ^'hpjk life we may presume tb say waa 
rer^ (gained with a criminal' action. 

' . hen^dld suffering innocence plead to him 
v^U}^? When did hie advocate the cause 

^ the.o^prjgssor ? Mankind were his broth- 
Sj|;m;4 i^« Go^Q of heaven his father-^-t 
vh ^r ''Thi>»n he f ared to offend. The tearf 
J; H iiude will be shed upon his tomb, 
h^ *' widow and the fatherless" will mourn 
e T^*« nf a protector. God had endowed 
JUA :<A*fcin^nt abilities ; and he was a 
jl^fteMMi^ ad/ocate of the cause of vir- 
3tMHi8<^TO'r.-^,6 caught the eye of the 

^ * ' ^ *n the midst of his 

^^i . ^ •vSkSlike Anderson. His mildness 
^tlmdi4teti ncilamny r^^'^er WwSboh ; he 
^d uniVe^rsaUy Vsteeme<!j*an^'^* -feiv*^' - 
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sail? lamented. 0,-my young friend, Ihr© 
as be lived, tbat yoti may die as he died. 
Mourn n»t that you hare for ever lost a par- ^ 
cnt »nd friend. We know your lo9| is irre- 
parable ; wc feel for you ; wje Sympathise ' 
with Tou ; we 'arc all iftQurners ; yet we 
know that God has consolation for the mourn- ] 
er. Look to him, my young friend, l»ok to 
him for consolation. You arc seperated but 
for a season. We hope and trust that he 
whos^ death we m^urn, is translated to the 
abodrs of celestial beatitude. May we all 
live in habitual readiness to follow him Be 
virtuous then, and the clouds which now 
envelope the hemisphere will soon break 
away ; the rooming of felicity will sooa 
dawD in bright resplendence." 

Leander leaned on his uncle for support, 
as he followed the remains of his parent to 
their silent habitation. He was intejfed 
in the family vault where had been so re- 
cently deposited the partner of his joys, Le-' 
ander could not descend into the vault. He 
cast a last farewell look on the coflSn. •< O, 
T»y God !" exchiracd' he, and hid his face 
in his handkerchief. 

There is a period, when sorrow, however 
violent, will listen to reason. Herbert's af- 
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fectionate attentions were not ineffectual, 
and the grief of Lcander gradually mellow^ 
ed ipto that pensive resignation and pleas- 
ing melancholy, which one half of the world 
deride, and the other half cannot compre^ 
hcnd. 

Leanderhad ifhbihed a most ardent friend- 
i^ip for a youth who had been his class mat^ 
at the unirersity, and the attentions he now 
experienced froprhis friend, served to height- 
en this ^* noblest pagsion of the ' human 
breast." 

Edward possessed extraordinary talents, 
and his manners were extrjomely fascina- 
ting ; but unfortunately his heart delighted 
in the, rains of innocence. At an early age 
he had bean deprived of both his parents, 
and had fallen into the- hands of tutors who 
madethe culture of the heart no part of the 
system of education. At the university he 
became acquainted with Leander, and at- 
tempted to make him a proselyte to his lib- 
ertinism ^ but finding him firm in virtue, he 
felt his ewn inferiority, and resolVed to omit 
oothing in hb power to reduce Leander to 
a level with himself. Observing his sus- 
ceptible and unsuspecting temper, he was 
not i¥ithout hope that he would in time ItoC- . 
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en to the syren song of temptation. ^ Under 
X the madk of friendship he determined to sapi 
the fortress of his rirtae. He cultiTated an 
intimate acquaintance with his intended tic* 
tim ; hamoi^red his taste, flattered bis little 
natire prejudices, and in fine, so ingratiated 
hinuell' in his affection, that Leander became 
hit most inviolable friend. Self-interest too 
was a predominant passion in Edward ^g 
heart Though his ^at6 was competent 
. to all the decessiti^s of life, it was far from 
being adequate to his ambition. Too neg- 
ligent to improve his fortune by the ordi na- 
ry methods, he, was continually projecting 
schemes of knavery. He knew 4hat An- 
derton's fortune would be large, and s<^cret- ' 
ly hop^d that he' should find some method 
to draw th^ unguarded youth into the snare 
^h6 had $0 artfully constructed. Such was 
Edward Somerton. In appearance Lean> 
der'i besom friend'; but in- reality his most 
inveterate enemy. 

Herbert, ^in the mean titbcl, became the 
guardian of Leander, and proposed to his 
nephtw«to accompany him to his residence 
at M ' * '■ ■ " . Leander could find no rea- 
sonable , pretext to oppose such a proposal, 
7et his heart lingered at the beloved shades 
W ^ ■ ^ and ht reluctantly consented. 
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CHAPTER III. 



* Tbt fcrcathlMi whirlwinds slept !b «verf tare 
And -the soft moonbetms danced fromVa?e to, 

wave, 
Ea^ former bliss in this, bright mirrour seen. 
With all its glories dawn'dupon the scene* 
ReclUl'd the dear auspicious liours anew. 

CAWTHORIfV. 



It was with extreme regret Ltander^ 
left the place of his nativity, where he had 
{MUMed so many halcyon days. ** Oh my 
fond heart,'' would he exclaim, " how hast 
tlMNi been cheated with illusire yisions of 
happiness ! Why did I fondlr anticipate 
substaneial happiness on earth ? Experi- 
ence, fatal experience, has tanght me that 
ail that is earthly is transient as the gleam 
of a vapour." ^ 

Deeply impresBed with this sentiment, he 
wandered, into the garden,; his step was 
ptMtvt and ^xm ; UMkneholy pervaded hif 
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heart ; dejection sat upon his hrow. The 
gardens, which he himself had awisted to 
cultivate, were [damied with classic ta^te^ 
and every object conspired to call to his 
mind the inourhful events he had witnefsed. 
Through the middle of the garden run a lit- 
' tie canal, on- whose banks he had often 
sported in all thi> hilaritj of jnyenile inAo-~ 
ce^cQ, while a fond p^oat watched the 
playful gambols of his darling child^ with se- 
rene satisfaction, and traced with the eye of 
paternal partcaiity, the indication of the 
man, in fits little darling Leander. 
It was evening, 

** And twilight frey 
I^ad in her sober liyerj^ aU things dad." 

The moonbeams danced oiv the surface of 
the canal, which, as a broad mirrour, re- 
flected the thousand glittering orbs that 
decked the azure face of heaven. " Saint-> 
ed shade of ray father !^ exclaimed Lean-' 
der, << if thou ^ost stiH somewhere exist, (and 
certainly thou must) if thou art permitted 
to leave thy celestial habitation, and now 
hoverest over thy disconsolate Leander, bear 
witness with what regret I leave this hallow- 
'''^ mansion. Thou silver moon, that shed- 
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4tfll thy £uDt rays on yonder pheid stream^ 
yet twiakliii^ orbs, that guild the spactoos 
canopy of hevi^eo, be ye my witnesses, thiikt 
whatever I am doomed to roam, "thoa cagt 
an orphan on thd world's wide sta^," still 
memory, too. fiuthlnl ntemcHy, shalLirecord 
these sGenea of felicity : 

<< Still mn^ I cherish the dear sad re- 

ihembrance, 
'' At onee to torture and to please my 

souL" 
lieander poraaed the idea until he had 
arraogedth^ fbilowing "^ 

SONNET. 

J^diea ye ir«jant groves, ye f yl^en ahadei^ 
Adieu je flowers tlut orewn the kilent glades, ^ 
Where fond palernal love, pure precepts taught. 
With generous sentiments this bosom fraught, 
Where ecienee first her gloinring charms display'd 
la laeid orbet of spotless whit* srray'd. 

Bear witeeae all ye rerdaot bowers, 
TV here gailj pmss'd the halcyon days of youth. 
Ere yet this bosom ever«werv^d from truth. 

And friendship cheerM the fleeting hours ; 
Bear witness that a tear unheeded fell,, 
As I^elaetent bade you all farewell j 
And as the sceae receded from my view» 
J peos*d, I stopp'd to t«ike a lest adiee. 
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He was interrupted bj the soand of ibpt* 
steps approac])ing. He turned ; « my Eld- 
ward P' He could say no mo/e, but flew to 
bis embrace. 

Their interriew was all tendemoM and 
friendship ; Leander hung on the arm of his 
friend. *' This was kind, my Edward; you . 
knew my misfortunes, you pitied, and flew" 
looffi^ the consolations of friendship." 

Edward was engaging in his maAners, 
atad possessed in an eminent degree, the 
power of attracting tl^e attention. By lead- 
ing Leander, from one subject to another, 
with indescribable facility, he soon dissipat- 
ed the sombre cloud from his brow. 

How unfortunate that the graces and the 
Tirtues are so seldom united ! If to Ed- 
ward's tlilents, had been joined Leander't 
heart, he might have shone a bright constel* 
lation iu^the literary and moral hemispheres. 

Next morning Herbert prepared to re- 
turn to M— -^^ J and Som^rton cheerfully 

accepted an invitation to accompany him. — 
They arrived, and were introduced by Her- 
bert to bis daughters, two amiable girls, the^ 
one nineteen, and the other s^venteen^ Ed- 
ward and Leander were charmed with the 
4>rospect9 which was wild apd picturesque. 
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Letnde^ freqciently reverted a look towards 
his own nativp rale, and remembered witb 
a te^r^he sad occurrence ivhich had torn 
him from his home. 

Her^rt welcomed his guests with the sin- 
cerity of honest friendship, while Harrift 
and Eliza «|issumed towards Leander that 
gentle and attentive deportment, so haf)pily 
calculated to hush |the remembrance of his 
grtefe. 
''Mr. Herbert had committed to the tomb 
the most amiable of wives, and the best of 
mothers, ere his daughters were of an age 
to be sensible of the loss they sustained/— 
They had been carefully and tenderly edu- 
cated, and their manners, though dissimilar^ 
were equally pleasing. Harriet was mild, 
sedate, and thoughtful ; Eliza was gay, art- 
less, and unsuspecting. y ' 

Leander found hirafeelf haf)py in their 
toeiety, and Edward (to use his ow^ lan- 
guage) began to think Eliza « a delicate 
little piece, V while she, unawares, looked 
with an eye of partiality on his accoroplish- 
ment<». 

A few days rolled away very agreeably, 
and Edward returned to his residence^ in 
the metropolis ; and with him vanished ElU 
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lEa'a peace of mind. Uii appearance iiiler- 
ested bcr in his behalf, and bis eooTenatiion 
completed liis victory over ber heart In 
every scene of amusement, she found ih«ni^ 
was something wanting ; and h«r boi|rs of 
reflection, Mrhicb used to be occupied in a 
pleasing retrofpect of the past^apd in form- 
ing ^he most flattering idsas^of the fittvre, 
were now aadly reversed. She beeatoe 
pensive aad sad, she knew not why, ncv 
once dreamt that the canse of her luiean- 
ncss If as love. 

That sly, insinuating paasion, had er^ 
Tinperceived into her bosom^ and epbittere^ 
her every enjoyment. 
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CHAPTER ir. 



•'.Her fa^U]e8B sliape art^ear'd with ey cry grace, 
*• WliU« baauty tai tfhitnpbant in her face. 
**'-Hfit hair, the pailest brown, in ringlets flow'tl, 
** Jk9A charoM beyond fh« reach oi art besiow^d^ 
*• Ifar fornhead wl)ite a» anow, ber radient eyes 
*• The br^bt celeaU^ blue that paints the akies, 
<*^er aapef^t, o'pm», artlesA and serene, 
*»HeVeard the 9po^l^.«s mind t^ftt dwelt withid." 

Gradttallt did Leafider resotnc, 
in some degree, his wonted cbecrfalness, 
btU the retDembrance of his misfortunes 
still cast a d^ade of melancholy orer his 
mind ; but it was a pleasing melainchbly, ^ 
8Qch as th^ feeling heart never wished to 
resign. He was an admirer of nature, and 
flighted in long and solitary rambles a- 
mong the charming rural scenes with which 
the village abounded* In these rambles, his 
hear.t ascended to nature's God. When all 
was quiet around, when full orbed Cynth*- 
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roso in mild resplendence, and myriads nf 
Mrorlds twinkled in the azure concaTe, then 
ATould his heart ^low with enthusiasm, abd 
thev^resence of Deity was felt. His heart 
looked up in confidence to the parent of ani> 
versal natuie, and his sopl embraced the 
whole human race as his brothers. 

Filled with thisWea^ Leander thought 
not of the length-of his walk, and followiiig^ 
the course of a winding rirulet, he readied^ 
the beautifulgrove in front of a mansionhotise 
built in the style of .a cottage^ The treei. 
were in full verdure, and the flowers with 
which nature had embellished the scenci 
wafted the sweet perfum^es of Arcadia ; and 
through the midst of the grove the rivulet 
bent its course^ and was lost in a bordering 
lake. 

On a moss covered mound of (itrf, on the 
bank of the stream, was seated a female 
form,fair as the fabled Venus of the grove. 
15y the full gleam of Luna, objects could be 
distinctly seen. She was le^ning*her check 
on her hand, in t contemplative attitu4e j 
her light brown hair wived in gracefol 
ringlets on her snowy neck 5 her com- 
plexion displayed the unrivi^Ued whiteness 
of the IVUy tinctured with the deep blush of 
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The thickness of the foliage permitted 
him to approach her anperceived ; he 
^ doubted at first whether she was an in- 
habitant of the terrestrial soil, or some 
sjlran goddess of the grorc. He approach- 
ed sileiitly, and heard her, with a voice 
cxqaisitely harmonious, repeal the follow- 
ing lines. 

Bright Phoebus, kind, propitious god of day, 

Descends behint} yoni^ettern hills ; 
Still eyenmg o'er the earth, her mantle throws^ 
The varied landscape can no ebarms disclose, 
Till Cynthia flhed her silver ray 
O'er flovrery grovef, »nd murmuring rilla* 

Adieu, the noise and bustle of the day, ^ 

Adieu to each terrestrial care ; 
Welcome still evening in thy pensive guise, 
Welcome ye starry orbs' tlut grace the skies, 
That deck the etberiat vpaee in bright array; 

She, who would shun you bu^ disptir., 

See on the surface ^ the limpid streaict. 
The silver moonbeams gentry play j 
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Cerulean rirulet, how calm serene 
Thy rippling current flows tb^ rocks between ; 
Pepicted stars on th/e b^ue surface gleam. 
And sbed around a lucid ray. 

Thus when soft zephyrs fan its gentle waTea, 
S?rene it flows, and efery flow Vet laves — 
And thus soft hope on my lorn bosom gleams. 
Thus sooths my sorrows with her cheering beams. 

Leander stood fixed in astonishtnent. An 
unusual sensation plajed round his heart, 
for which he found it difficult to account. 
The village x:lock tolled eight j, she rose 
and bent her sbeps toward the cottage. 

A^toic heart could not behold her jrith 
indifference ; but Leander was all sensi- 
bility ; and his mind susceptible of soft im- . 
pressions. " What can this mean," mused 
be on his way home ; '« why beats my heart 
with such unknown sensations ? Surer she 
was more than' mortal. 

* Can any mortal mixture of earth's mould 
Breathe such divine, enchanting harmony^- 
' S\9f9 something holy lodges in that breast.** • 

He- retired to rest, but the crening's ad- 

-^nture had " scared the phantom sleep," v 

MiLToii*s Comus. 
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and when from the chanibers of the orient,,, 
'earned the golden gun, he could not hail^ 
{\\e morning with the same serene, tran- 
fjail joy, which had hitherto animated his 
^ eaceful bosom. 

A packet of letters arrived wifti the, 
ir^orcing papers j Herbert broke the seal, 
^od read as foUows : , 

Philadelphia, ^^ ^ 

To the heart of sensibility it is unneces-"*^ 
>^ y to observe, that the only remaining -^ 
*' . inch of my brother's family, possesses a ^ 
in ^e share of my affection. It was the,^ 
. ^.irtion of my most excellent brother, tO[j 
/> {• catehis son in the profession in which-. 
..'• icquired a reputation which will endear . 

- memory to posterity. He is gone for- . 

■ r, ^nd our duty, from the tomb which ^ 
• iirines his ashes, rcA^eris to the orphan . 
niittod to our charge. 

I doubt not your ability or inclination ^ 
* J uide him " in the way he should go,".. 

V ; presume I shall be pardoned fo^^^sug- .^ 
„ .ng the propriety of the , youths ^m- ^ 

V * ^^^ie]y engaging in some business or > 
f u'ly. His talents are brilliant, his heart ' 
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^'^^^^ open and generous, and bis paanons warm 

^^y/ and vigorous. To lauilcb into life "with 

*An* 1^0 steady profession, would certaintj 

b^ dangerous, and might prove fata 

Thus Neither is it consistent with justice, 

Serene that this plant of genius should wither in the 

Andtl shade. 

Thus » In a ^ government like ours, where the 
first offices of (h«; state are open to all who 
have talents and virtue to fill them with pro- 
priety, and our rulers are chosen from 
among ourselves ^ it becomes the duty of 
every parent and guardian, to traiu up 
our youth in the path of usefulness and 
honour. Should my nephew incline to the 
j.tudy of the law, it may be conducive to 
his interest to acquire the customary initia- 

pressK ^.^jj jjj jjjjg ^.j^y^ under the care of Mr. 

Z^',?u., Granville, a gentlemaR of brilliant taleats, 
and unexceptionable character. 

My sons, Edwin and <jreorge,^arc flat- 
tering themselves that Leander will accept 
Breath x\iQ proposal, and I am confident my }t)«ng 
•Sia^} friend will find attra'ctions in Philadelphia 
-_ sufficient to induce him to spend' a few 

, ** months, with us, even if hf should iBOt accede 
-^ntui 



d by Google 



» ^ 

to th^dth^t'i'^'PB'''^ Hdwin^nd George 
, h hth Wtitten to Xietoder on th^ mbject* It 
is Qntiecessarj to pr<>tract this letter to a 
gfckferle^gilithAli to add, that 
t am p^TBi &c, 

H. ANDfiRSON. 
Ijeaitder' heArd this letter with emo- 
' tion. The writer was the brother of the 
-wor^ Bute Whose iea& We kare recorded. 
Ijeand^r'fl grief for an irreparable lo5s 
bad riot arrired at that period when the Ye- 
"CoHection brings ^long with it only a. agh 
or tear; he was still uiiable to converse on 
*thc subject, with any degree of compbsnre. 
This letter was calculated to call up afresh 
'the memory of the bfest of parents; by 
^ turns he smiled in approbation, and sigh- 
ed inforrow. His cousins' letters were in- 
teresting, and he read them with peculiar 
pleasure. 

There is an irresistible tie of consanguin- 
'ity, which linkk the members of the same 
faitiily together, though they may have lit- 
tle intercourse whh each other. Lcander 
felt for his iouiins, ([thmagh he had never 
seen them) all the affection of a brother. 
. 7 



id by Google 



so TM OAMStTSl^. 

'^ Had we claiined a common parent/' «M 
he, " I could not have loved them ipore," 

" Thi8 letter," said Herbert, itiU hold- 
ing it in his hand, << speaks exactly mj 
feelings. I have already had similar ideas. 
I know, Leander, yon will regret to leave 
OS, but your owp good sense will p9Mit out 
the impossibility of our living alwajs to- 
gether. Let , us heat your opinion ; do 
you approve the plan ?'* '' I shall yield to 
your determination," sai^ Leander. << Yoa, 
my dear Sir, I consider as my guardian 
and guide." A servant announced the ar- 
riVal of Somerton^ to whom Leander im- 
me<!liately imparted the proposal Edward 
was disappointed ; he dreaded the effect of 
an acquaintance with the world on the un- 
suspecting temper of Leander. 

When it was at length decided that Le- 
ander should accept the proposal, his re- 
. gret was visible ; but the generous Lean- 
der attributed it to a far different motive, 
believing that it arose from the idea that 
they' must be separated, for a season, and 
thanked Heaven, >hat while he lamented 
the fatal catastrophe which bad made him 
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ttt orphan, there i/vas still one whom he 
coald address with the endearing appella- 
tion of friend ; a name that expresses more 
thati can be comprehended hj rulgar 
minds. 

If the art of laughing at disappointment 
is philosophy, Edward was a profooiid phi- 
losopher.' He suffered nothing to inter- 
rupt the volatility of his spirit^, and when 
one deep laid plot was overturned, he la- 
boured to construct others, more intricate 
in their natures, and less liable to interrup- 
tion. Hie was, as ^ usual, polite, affable and 
attentive to all ; but to Eliza he was par- 
ticularly attentive, >whHe the artle« girl, se- 
cretly ^tisfied with this flattering atten- 
tion, resumed her native gaiety, and there 
wag not a sad heart among th$p. 
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CHAPTteR V. 



TlMj !oT*d^bat ineh tb^lrgnileleM pM^aa 

At liiUie dawn of timt ia formed tht Impart 
Of inn«eeoce and undiffiembled , truth— > 
•TwM friendship heighttnd by the mutual wish^ 
The enchanting hope, the flympatbetk- glow, 
Beam*d from the mutual eye.'* 

THO^iiioir^ 

Habjmot {Mropoied to the little partj 
to m9ke a yisil at Mr. Staohope^s. Th^ 
propoftl was chetrfdUy accepted; bat 
what were Leapder'a sensations, when in 
the lorely Amelia Stanhope he recog^nized 
the same unknown £ur whose unexpected 
appearance had filled his mind with sveh 
new and strange emotions. 

She received the little party with that 
casjT dignity, and native simplicity of man- 
ners, which never hiL to attrlict the atten- 
tion of people of discernment. If Andef- 
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BOH WM captirated /Wkh her:: mer^> panoi^t - 
ml aeoomiftllshioeDts, be was; now doubly 
charmed with Ihe beauties of her lOiiod*^ the 
elegance. of her manoera, andihe fubliml«^ 
tjr of her sentiments^ . He bad novv;.atf.pp« 
portanity to exanune.atieii|tiTelj the.Unefr- 
ment» of herx^ntenaafie. ; There was. an 
exprejMon in it ;o£ the ailkdj and intemst!^ 
ingjuature) thaiimpffissedian the mind -of 
the beholder a belief that a soul dwelt witbr: 
in. . 

Among: the peenliarilties jof Leftnder, ia; 
defence .o£. whkhihadailjr brcingbt fovwacd . 
his whole' store ctf fhetiQ|ri<VW^'^ prc^^ilfifi*^' 
tion for . phjsiognomy. "That thattmsA 
carries. Ihe traits ofhisimnjiortah part in. 
his coiuitenanee,H. he. iffioaldisayi ^is evi'-^ 
dent 40 erery jattenHf e obserrer*. It i^.the . 
impress of Deity, ;and the Jtraits. of, inteK. 
ligence, which we discern ia the IkuAmenU ; 
of the features^ and expresuon of the eye, } 
may be emphatieally styled the ^. image, of 
God." 

With soeh' an opinion, he could not fail * 
to be delighted with: Miss. SUnbopc. Hers 
wu jost soch a countenance as Larater 
•V 
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wduld bare cUKgliUd to conttmplite. Hi< 
was no less interesting. There was an «x- 
pressioo of pensiveness in ^t, which sap- 
preased somewhat of tti aniioatioiv but rea- 
dered it not Uss ploasing* Intelligeace 
beamed in erery glance of hb expressiTe 
eyes. But when Amelia spoke, all odier 
beauties were eclipsed in the delicaej «f 
her sentiments^ %ad the purity of, her Ian* 

It is pleasing to observe the similarity of 
taste and feeling, which will insensibly at- 
tract people together. Leander knew not 
what it wa^ to love ; but his young heart 
began to susp^t that he now felt some- 
thing extremely like it. Not a word that 
feu frofn Amelia was lost by hun ; and she 
as eagerly noticed the ebservationsof LeaiK 
der. In vain did Leander attempt to at- 
tend to some other object ; he was I attract- 
ed by a powerful charm, and his eyes re- 
verted to Amelia. Absence did not entire- 
If separate them. Her image was deeply 
engraven on his heart, and even in his 
dreams she was not absent. 
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The next mopning^imi} him thouf^lil* 
HI, "Amelia, Amelia/' muted he, "what 
ati air ! what a ^ape ! Are our natures 
tben so extremely susceptible f .Could I be 
eapttrated in a inement ? This ' niusi be 
love, or what can it be ? 

When the family assembled at break- 
:f^tf his thoughtfulness and absence of 
Blind, rendered him the general object'^ 
raiUerj. 

« What, my boy,'» said Herbert, « hare 
yau left your heert at Mr. Stanhope's ? 
" See bow he blushes, " exclaimed Edward. 

Leander's confusion encreasedi "In 
my y6utb," resumed Herbet, " blushes were 
considered an indication of guilt. What do 
they signify in the ino4ern vocabulary, 
Harriot ?" "Modesty," was the reply. 
<< And sometimes love," rejoined Sonier- 
ton. "I/ore at first sight, ray nephew !?* re- 
sumed Herbert ; "well, seiiously, Leander, 
I wish it were so. Amelia is a fine gir), 
and worthy to possess the heart of a man 
of -honour, and make him happy." 

Leander felt happy when the arrival of 
the norning papers changed the conver- 
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i«tion. < Ab «ooii if Lea&der wis alone 
wifli Edwurd) tie Impsrted theita^riSiriMis 
•to " pr«tty fair bit6»» had made' on t^ 
mind. «^ Tbai'4 ymir voriffrexclatiMd Ed- 
ward 5 « hot Whf do yoiiil^itaie tdiiddr^M 
jour fair Dulcinea ? youDrili notUnd her 
-Tirttt* ittfleitifele." 

D^aWder staH^d. An- in¥oltibtarf bldib 
tUverspread his eoHntenance. Bdfmtdalotte 
could have made such an obsemttion 
vrithout (Exciting his resentment « Ed- 
wa:rd,^» said lie cooly, «« you mistake mj 
-views ; Amelia win 'find in me a lorer at 
eonstant, tender,' «nd as ehaste as ever 
was^ depicted in romanee. No pdnidmient 
'woiild be severe emmgh for the wi^tch Who 
would tarnish hw^ h^n6ar.'» 

« Would yotf mirry her then ?»> 

" I amyet much too yotiHg to thihk of a 
-matrimonialcdnnection, but 1 ahould thhik 
myself su|^6HatiVely happy with* such n 
ivife." 

« When you know more of the world, 
Leander, yott wil find you can do tbitkota a 
te^. A mistress will- answer all the pur- 
poses of a man of fashion ^ atid when yon 
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discoTer thai interest !• the gorerning 
principk among mankind, when yon find 

them all false .and hypocritical" 

<' Shall I find all this ?" interrupted Lean- 
{der, << then may 1 never know the world. 

]£dward found h^ hmk, gone loo. far. 
^* And did lyeii really believe tte int earn- 
est Leander ? Noy my friendj go^ «n in 
the path of virtue. Pardon your Edward," 
lor this trial of your sentiments." Lean- 
der clawed his hand with his usual 
warmth. «* This," said he, " restores all 
Again ; but Edward, beware'of tryiag my 
•entimcnts too oAen." 

Edward began now to despair of over- 
turning bis virtue. The sentiments of hon- 
our and propriety were engraven too deep- 
ly in his heart to be quickly eradicated ; 
and this false, insinuating friend, thought 
itfpradent'for: tlie ^present, to: abandobthe 
pursuit. . 
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CHAPTER VI. 



* Who can b«hoId such beauty and be Bilent : 
-< Ob* I could talk of thea forerer ; 

* Forever fix and gaze oq tbpse dear ej e», 

* For erery glance ihey send, darts ihrougii 'ui; 

•oul.»» 

Otway. 

Unknown to each other, the grore be- 
ctme the favorite retreat, both of Lean- 
der and Amelia. Perhaps the distinguish-^ 
ed characteristic of a true passion, is di^- 
deuce. Leaa^er wished, jet drelded to 
meet the idol of his heart ; often he vas on 
the point of visiting her, yet as <w.en a 
«ort of bashful timidity restrainec him 
He had read the passion of love, potirtray 
cd by the pen of the poetand the novelist 
and descriptions he had considered Is tbt 
ofispring of a luxurions fancy, he cow 
found could be realized by the heart 
<« Could I have thought," n^uiied he '' that 
Ulis heart could have heen so readil)" en* 
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lared. I have seeii* the fashMmaUe fe- 

aales of the day ; f ha? e seen those who 

mere admired for their besmty, but T could 

«2e on them without (his Buttering emo- 

OD. Oh loT^i mj^tft^ripus lore, what art 

"^ovL ; by what migfity Inagic doflt thoil 

Afork f uch astonishing ^ecte !" He waa^ 

interrupted by the sweet notes of a giHtar; 

te turned and heheld Amelia. She waa 

ated on a liUle tuft at the foot of an aged 

4m ; her music book lay open before, bari 

iid while her fingers swept the strings, 

Leander almost fancied himself in some 

{ncbanted land, She played a little, wild, 

jrregolar air, and accompanied it with a 

toice inexpressibly soft and melodious. 

^eaoi'er listened with extreme ei^otion to 

tie fclliwin^ stanzas. 



FANCir. 

The dappled norniBg rose sertBe, 

Asrora blanh d in orient skies. 
When Fancy, nymph of angel meia» 
Lighdy tripp'd the flowery green. 

And at my caaemeat eaird ** i^rise, arise I 
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<< Rite «ftd iiftil the i(ot|r^i^B» 
" Hv^» ^<l muses bid tbe6 rise, 

** Rise, and tread the dewy lawn, 
'* Morning gilds the orient skies." 

Obedient to tlie heavenly mAid, 
Mjvteri^aa visions fly,, 

Ihm tbro' f«iK53R'f f»vy gfQVff i 

Wiierj^rtJ|ie dryads lov« taroye^^ 

"ft^ithci^relesB ease I stray'd^'. 
And snatchM a transient joy, / 

And gazing on tbe rippitng stream,' - 
StilMndalg^ tiie w^dpng. dream. 

Then thj^ nympiii Jber iairy, flowers 

Strew*d around the verdant bowers ; 

O^er the ' gay scene, her magi(t wand she threw. 

And' fair. Arcadian landitapes roieto view. 

Now. thfiL^hephend yottthi W0r«. iem% 
Leading their docks to pastures green* . 

While the wood nymphUi trippM along 
lo gay responsive dance, 
And as the 'rosy hours ^adva nee,' 
Oft they touch'd the trdmbiing lyre. 
Oft they wak'd the muse's fire. 

And joined (he woodlaa^^ wMrU«r?#'tpnf • 

Soon the child of fond delm^Ofii . 

Ghang'd th/s fairy scene,. :, 
And withMped tU eooMfitkt ^ 
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Flung h«r flow*yy garland by ; 

A tear gemtti'd in her azure eye. 

And pensive was her mein. 

Amaz*d, I yiew'd a weeping maid^ 

Her brow with willows twiii'd, 
Beneath a cypress shade 

In pent ive mood reeHfr'd, 
Sighing her woes^to every pasm^gwiiid, 

■ Oh, why [she cried] was Ellen dootti'd - 

• Tb noum Alonzo dead ! 
* Beneath this shade he lies entomb'd, 
' Beneath this ttirf reists ray AlenKO*ii head, 
' Ald]i20*s gone, and hope from EHen fled.' 

My bosom heav'd responsive lighs, 

I pitied £U«n»9 woft, 

And tears begaa to fiow^ 
Wheo tmnring tsousd in sweet lurprite. 
Such beanteous prospects rise, 

I eooB iofgoi the tiear I shed, 
F<>rgOt the pensive EUeii's G«re» i 

Forgot Alonzo dead, ^ 
A m«»}#ii'i bllts to share. 

Aod aomr no more the niral theme. 

The pastoral sonnet, and the sylvan dirtim, 

Possess the power to please ; 
No more I court the rural shade, 
l^o longer wander in tho silent gladf , 

To l^iale the western breese. 
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Bat fancy wafts roe oW the plaint. 

Where the mauntain goddets reigna ; 

IIV hcjre freedom's vot'ry'a round her altar throng. 

And raise to liberij the votive song. , 

But, ,oh, what grief worn groups appear. 

E'en on Columbia's plains ; 
Hear It, Virginia^ Carolina hear. 
Perhaps some prince of Afric*s fertile plain, 
Kow drag9 the oppressor's chain. 
Blush, blu»h Oolumbta, and no* more 
Permit a slave to dwell on freedom's hallowM 

shore ; 
Thus fancy spoke, then chang'd the scene again , 
And shew*d the relling barque, tossed on tLe aiu 
gry main. 

Kow a dark cloud the skies deform ^ ' 

Ifow, tremendous roars the storm. 

And fancy whispers, fear Lorenao's doom, 

' Perhaps Lorenzo finds a watery tomb* 

She spoke, the vessel sunk beneath the wav«» 

IdOrenzo, fancy, hope, all found a watery gravt^ 

Leander's sensibility wm exqmiate ; a 
lomantic enthusiasm was rising within liin. 
In the true spirit of adventure, he respond- 
ed ta the sweet musician, with 
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* Hark, what distant xntiaic melts upon tb« ear, 

* 80 tweet the ttrains, the tymphoniea so €ltur, 

* Some seraph sure, has toach'd his golden Ijre.' 

Amelia started. Nothing could eqaal 
her astonishment when she beheld Lean- 
der. Her confusion would scarcely permit 
her to listen to one word of bis apology for 
intruding on ber retirement. << May I ask, 
said Leander, hesitatingly, "who is the 
author of the ode you baye so admirably 
performed ?" 

" Indeed Sir," answered Amelia, " the 
lines are the production of an author, to 
whom it may naturally be supposed I should 
be partial. They are the fugitive effu- 
sions of a mind perhaps rather too much 
under the dominion of imagination ; but 
had I been apprised of my' auditoi*, I 
might probably have entertained him with 
a more popular performance." 

Leander again entreated her pardon for 
his intrusion^ assuring her it was merely 
accidental. " Why," replied she pleasant- # 
ly, " since you appear not to have any de- 
sign to rob our orchard, or injure our plea- 
2* 
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Mir® groandsi I {u«8am« you maj be piir* 
dontd." 

Eoeoaraged by her pleMantry, Lean* 
der begged permission to conduct her 
home. She wa» not prude enough to denj 
80 innocent a grati6cation, and Leander 
blessed the opportunity that brought tkem 
together. Tet so diffident is true loye, he 
could not assume sufficient courage to speak 
of his attachment. When they separated, 
he entreated permission to wait on her at 
h$r father's. With a smile of condescend- 
iog sweetness, she assured him her parent^ 
would esteem themselres honored with his 
attention. 

When Leander retired, a thousand tor- 
menting ideas floated on his mind. He 
could think of nothing but Amelia, and the 
Lorenzo of her poem. Almost would he 
have consented to have been in the situa- 
tion where she placed her Lorenzo; to 
have been like him, remembered by Ame- 
lia. More than once did he reproach him- 
self for omitting so favorable an opportu- 
nity to disclose his love. 

The night rolled awaj^ heavily, and ha 
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was a stranger to sleep. Next daj^ arAil- 
ing himself of the permission of Amelia, he 
waited on her parents for their permission 
to address the daughter. Already had a 
mutual interchange of heart taken place ; 
the tender union onlj waited t^ be confitm- 
ed by the lips. 

This mutual attachment received the 
approbation of h«r parent^, and the youth- 
ful lovers, in the ppesenee ef Omniscience, 
vowed eternal constancy. The joyous mo- 
ments nt>w flitted on golden pinions ; the 
sun of prosperity arose in bright resplen- 
dence, and shed the prolific rays of ex- 
pected happiness pver the gay landscape X>f 
futurity. 



$• 
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CHAPTER VIL 



<< Thus when cnwrmpt in Howard's guiie, 
" To mortals lent from yonder i^ies* 

•• And borne on mercy's wing, \ 

*' The depth of humali woe is sought, 
*< With lenient balm assaaging fraught, 

*' Returning light to bring:" 

Mbs. Mitsrat. 

In the character of Leander, active be- 
nevolence was a distinguiebing trait, and 
many of the cottagers had f-eason to regret 
his departure. He walked oat with hw 
cousins, to bid a long adie« to the village. 
** Can there be any thing, my Harriot," 
said he, " that can afford such exquisite 
rapture to the heart as the blest employ- 
ment of doing good 7 For my part, I have 
-ever wondered how those beings can be 
called happy, whose hearts are void of 
sympathy for the distressed." 

«« Yet what avails sjrmpathy ,'* said EUiza, 
" where active generosity is wanting ? Let 
us call those the truly benevolent, who 
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cheer the lonely hat of porertj, and drire 
pale sorrow from the mansion of the op- 
pressed." "You say right, my Eliza ; as 
^ell may oar hearts he ^nder the icy do- 
minion of apathy, if we commisserate the 
woes of others, only with a sigh or a tear. 
Let us, my dear girls, to whom a propitious 
Providence has entrusted a considerable 
portion of his common bounty for the good 
of man, let us be the faithful steward of 
our Master^ The great Howard << went 
about doing good." 

** From realm to realm, with cross or CTMetnt 

erown'd, 
** Where'er manlvnd in misery are foond, 
<* Thro' barning wattes, deep wilda, mod fiM» 

of mow, 
* * Thy Howard, journeying, see's the bowse ef 

woe.««» 

'* What a fine sentiment is contained im 
these lines. ** From realm to realm with 
cross or crescent crowned." Not diitui- 
gutshing a particular nation, sect, or party, 
when roan is distressed, it beeomci o«r d«- 

fDarwii^ 
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tf to reKeve him, as a brother of the ssme { 
coBdmon fftffiUj, a child of the same coon- 
mon Parent, though he range under the | 
banner of the Cross, or revere a Deiljr la 
the laws of the Koran, or wander in (he 
devioas mases of infidelkjr. Let us re- 
semble ottr Heavenly Father, who '< sentis 
his ram on the just and the unjust." 

Ashe finished speaking, thej eai&e in 
view of a small but neat cottage. « Tltere,** 
said £liza, << dwells one who hia mnsed { 
that I 

■ M ■ ■ , , ** TMe ia the alfMiHi of men, j 

« Which, taken at the floods leads on to for- 
tuoe." * 

Here the benevolent Howard's heart would 
expand with generous feeling.** « Tb«n,^ 
resumed Leander, «the di$eiple» of How- 
«rd may here find employmeiit j Let us en- 
ter.'* 

Leander was surprised at the order and 
neatness every where apparent ; an elder- 
ly lady, whose eountenaaee expressed a 
degree of refinement, considerably superior j 
to the generality of peojple in that condition 
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in life, sat b|isi}y employed with her nee- 
dle ; a Utile ^\d stood beside her, appar- 
ently about. four years pld, and extremely 
beautiful. An old gentleman was reading, 
and Leander was astpnishcd to observe sev- 
eral polite authors on a table, among which 
was an edition of Shakespeare. 

The young ladies introduced their cousin,, 
and thev were rece/ved with a degree of 
politeness, which shewed that the cottagers 
had been familiar with the etiquette of fash- 
ion. After a few n^oments general conver- 
sation, Harriot and £Uza .reliired with the 
old lady, and .t)ie old-gentlemaa eotcred in- 
to conversation with Leander, and exhibi- 
ted a mind naturally great, but rather dis- 
ordered. His acquaintance with polite lit- 
erature was familiar, his sentiments weire 
correct, his portraits glowing, and when he 
spoke of misfortune, he spoke from feeling, 
"Alas, young man," said he, "capricious 
are all fortune's^favours, and he who now 
lolls in his chariot, may soon be reduced to 
beggary and want.'? 

« Whik these bands," continued he, 
** were able to procure a scanty livelihood, 
10» 
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I was not dependent on benerolence ht 
support, but grief and mckness have redu- 
•ed me to my present sitaation.' 

Leander felt extremely interested. ' Yonr 
manner Sir,' sai^ he, ' is indicative of a 
mind superior to your station ; I presume 
you have seen better days. Could m/bo*' 
som be trusted as the repository of your 
griefe, nothing in my power shiJl be omit* 
ted to releive them.* 

'Youth,' replied he, 'such observatiens 
are not frequent ; amid the Ihoughtlesi 
gaiety of wealth, few', very few are dispon- 
ed to listen to my ^ vfoe fraught tale.' I 
teU it often to thfr wHd br6ok, but it steals 
silently on, regardless of my plaint ; 1 tell 
it to the torrent, but like unfeelit^ man^ it 
X^B incessantly, and will not listen to mj 
story* The echoing hills responsive sigh, 
and the gentle zephyrs whisper my tale to 
the trees they /an. And can you, . young 
stranger, leave the scenes of felicity which 
every where surround you, to listen to an 
old man's history, whose whitened locks and 
pallid visage denote a Sfe fraught with mi«- 
fortunes ? If so, your h^rt is differentlj 
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moulded from the fashionable throngs who 
flutter in the giddy vortex of dissipation and 
folly.» 

Leander wai affected. « If the recital of 
your griefs be not too painful, I entreat you, 
Sir, to repose them in confidence in my bo- 
som ; perhaps I have the power to assuage, 
if not to heal.' ^ Heal ! no,' tis impossible ! 
Can you bring back lost innocence, resus-^ 
citate the dead« or render that spotless 
which is contaminated with the foul touch 
of seduction ? If not, my wounds can nev- 
er heal.' Perceiving Leander's emotion, 
he continued, • I distress you, "Sir, pardon 
me. You weep youth ; I too have wept at 
sorrows, by adoption mine. These hands 
have sustained the suffering, have succour- 
ed the distressed. Mighty God I where is 
thy justice now ; but— (pausing) -the Deity 
is just, however unsearchable his ways.' 
The ladies now returned, aud put an end 
to the conversation. 

To conceal his emotion, Leander at- 
tempted to play with the little girl, admir- 
ing her beauty. The old lady sighed, and 
a teai' fell from her eye. Leanj 
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ed to slip his purse into the little Thcodo- 
ra^s hand, and tbej took their leave. At 
parting, the old gentleman sqaeezed Lean- 
der's hand, and whispered, * bince you 
hare expressed a desire to Know my fate, if 
you will spare an hour from happier em- 
]»lojmpnts tomorrow, your cariosity shall 
be gratified.' 

Leander gained what information he 
could of his cousins, with respect to old 
Williamson, and learned that he had been 
hired by his uncle a few years since, as a 
gardener. * He has been industrious,' said 
Harriot, ' but extremely unfortunate. His 
health had been on the decline, and for 
some time past he has been unable to work.' 
' He appears to have received an educa- 
tion,' said Leander, « much superior to his 
present station. I should suppose he was 
i>orn in affluence. Harriot we must mako 
' him happy.' 

Leander now felt himself as happy as Le 
eould wish, and with such blissful prospects 
before him, who could be otherwise Iha'a 
happy ? His bosom glowed w*ith philan- 
|hr«fiby» his heart was open and generous 
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mnd an indulgent Providence seemed to de* 
light in bestowing on him all that , it was 
pomihle for man to enjoy. There was but 
one painful, sensation intruded on his mind^ 
^he thought of leaving a society where h% 
felt himself so perfectly happy. But when 
ke considered that be was acting in confor- 
mity with reason, and the advice of ^ those 
. whom he considered as qualified to direct 
him ; when he rejected how soon the tin^^ 
wonld flit away, ^nd above all, when he re- 
flected that he was too young to enter into 
a matrimonial connection with Amelia, his^ 
regents vanished ; and as the day approach- 
ed when he was to leave for a season, the 
peaceful plains of M , he hailed its ap- 
proach with a serene and quiet mind. 

In the society of Amelia, he was happy in 
tha most unlimited sense of the term. 
They were both tpl^ablg proficients in mu- 
sic, drawing, and poetry, and every inter- 
^i^w disclosed ?nore fully the similarity «f 
their tastes and pursuits. Amelia had 
lAetehed a portraiture of Thomson's Lavin- 
ia, gleaning in the fields of Palemon.* U 
*Seft SeasoDi* 
13 



d by Google 



S4 THE OAMBSnUf. • 

WM executed with taste, and 6'mpizjed m 
coDiiderable share of geoins. Leaoder 
drew a portrait of McKenzie's Sir Edward, 
taking lea? e of Louisa. A mutual exchange 
took place, and they promised to preserve 
them as thementos of each other; *mdM 
noment I leave you, Louisa ; I go to be 
wretched, you may be happy.» I'he pa»- 
lage could not be obliterated from Lean- 
dcr's mind. The book lay in the window ; 
Leander opened to his favorite scene, and 
read with emotion : < This, said he, if Lou- 
isa will accept it, may sometimes serre to 
put her in mind of &im who once offended, 
but shall never cease to adore her.' < WiH 
my Amelia too accept a portrait of her Le- 
ander, (and he drew a miniature from his 
pocket book.) This may put my Amelia in 
mind of bim who hope? he never shall of- 
fend, and' Certainly shall never cease to 
adore her.' 

< Tes Leander,' said Amelia, 'as coming 
from you it will be valuable. When I gaze 
, on it, I trust I shall never forget my plight* 
' ed faith to its original' 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



* Dtp ehionels sunk around his ej»a^ 

* While from their balls distracted slar«, 

* Looks forth the meagre fiend despair. 

* Alas for many a tedious year, 
■Hb Only solace was a. tear ; 

* But now by time, that source is dried^ 

* And that last solace is denied* 

< Methinks thro* some small grate afar« 

* He nightly woos the polar star ; 

* That ever settled as his woes, 

* It all the sympathy he knows.' 



Leander formed a rariety of •onJM- 
Hirei/ as to the story of old Wiilianisoii, 
which occupied his mind titl the appointed 
hour. With an l^asty step he traced the 
path he had trodden^ A spreading, elm ex- 
Uncled its branches and formed a shade in 
the cottage yard. Here^ Williamson wae 
seated ; hij^ little grand child was plajin^ 
by his side,, ornamenting her head with 
wreaths of nataral flowers. 
IS 
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< Aro you then faithfal to your appoint- 
ment,^ said he, ' is it syoQpathy, is it com- 
passion that prompts your attention ? Mark 
me, I ask not your sympathy, I court not 
your compassion. These sentiments are 
-^:?irely inmates in the rich man^i breast^ 
Yet methinks there is something ia your 
•ountenance that bespeaks a nvind the soil 
residence of every generous feeling. Am 
I mistaken ? or do I behold before me an 
wuommon character ? Uncommon, I «iy, 
for riches and insolence are commonly uu- 
tcd.» 

Leander seated himself by his side, and 
look his hand affectionately. 

This is my parlour.' resumed William- 
son, ' 1 sit here for hours when I am able 
to leave the house, and this instrument, 
(taking up a violin that lay by his side) ia 
my companion. See, youth, if it will not 
speak my sorrows. He touched the instru- 
ment with a delicate hand. After one or 
two melancholy airs he accompanied it with 
a Toice, softly melodious, and musically 
majestic. 

Leander listened, and his memory v«- 
tained the following , 
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* Bltek Aight o*«r the conenTe ia ipr«ftd, 

* Hotr»e wiodff thro' the forest treei conff 

* Far echoes the sound of my tread, 

* And thejeft rolls its surf on the sbqrv. 

* Hail scene of terrific dismay ! 

* Thy horrors compare with my owu, 

* Ai fiird with deep anguish I stray, 

* Aa bursts from my bosom the groai. 

* I onee knew the pleasures of peace » 

' And innocence dwelt in my heart, 
< Fair friendship gave rapture to ease, 
' And lore could its transport Impart, 

* What eztacy dwelt in my poul, 

• When my Julia wfth happiness smil'd, 
' What joys thro' my bosom oft stole, 
' When her tear soft compassion beguird, 

« Bat hark i on the crags of the rock, 

* Swift destruction what vhatter'd ship seeks ? 
' How its timbers are torn with the sho^ ! 

* How the agoniz'd passenger shrieks. 

* Gompar'd with my anguish, hew faint 

* Are the horrors that fill him with eare ; 
' Hia fancy destruction may paint, 

*> Bat ht knowi not the woe of daapair. 
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< How the surf throws its foam on Uio dock { 
•What thandert roll dreadful thro' hearoA ! 
What light'oiogt illumine tha wreck ! 

* Bot lof^ see the storm dies awaj^ 

* The beams of the momiag appear, 

* Hope to him maj a promise display, 

' Bat my bosom the nerer can cheer.* , 



« There my young friend,' said he,/ wffl 
it not speak my sorrows ? It is all th« 
friend I have left".' 

« Not all the friend,' interrupted LeaA- 
der. * in yoar presence is a friend to aU 
mankind ; who feels in a particular, maa^ 
»er, for one who ha» been unfortunate* 
The child of sorrow is my brother, and 
^all ba supported with a brother'^ fond- 
ness.' 

' It is to be wished, young man,* rejoia- 
td Williamson, ' that you may nerer •z- 
•hange these sentiments. But the world is 
fiiU of snares, and ' friendship is a jewel 
we seldom can ^ meet.' 1 hare been actiT^ 
on this motl«jr theatre 5 I have experienced 
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•very passion, perhaps every emotioaT, of 
which the heart of man is capable. I hare 
known prosperity^ and scenes of pleasure 
danced before my eyes ;' my fancy was 
eheated with the expectation of happimess ; 
I wooed the phantom felicity, and when she 
appeared within my reach, she has still 
eluded my eager arms. I grasped the 
lorely vision ! it fied, fled forever ! and 
leA' me to exclaim with the poet, 

' Swift ii the flight of wealth unnumber'd want, 

* Brood of Yoluptuoutoeas cry out aloud, 

* Necessity. 

« I too have known adversity ; ^ have 
seen the face of apathy frown indignantly 
at my distresses, and the swarms of syco- 
phants who once thronged aV my board, fled 
with my fortune.* But I trifle with 

your time, Sir. Pardon me, 1 am a miser- 
able old man, and my hea4 has grown quite 
•giddy with misfortune.' 

There was something in his voice and 
nianner extremely interesting.. Leander'i 
liea^ w;^ Id) sensibility. A teac lolled 
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down his cheek ; a fashionable «on of leritj 
would have sneered at his weaknen ; btU 
gander had not yet learned to be ashan»- 
ed of the finest feelings of nature.' Wil- 
liaoMon continued) < I was born,' Sir, in the . 
town of ■ in the State of Fennsjlva- 

ftia, of parents wealthy and respectable, frc/m 
whom I received an education suited to my^ 
station in life, and from them I imbibed all 
the pure sentiments of morality, united to 
the finest feelings of benerolence. Mj par- 
ents have long since sought the regions of 
happiness* They quitted this ^ dirty plan-* 
et' long ere affliction beg-an to low^r on their 
ill fated child. Hope, that gay, delusive 
phantom, Fmilcd deceitfully at my birtb^ 
and seemed to promise years of happiness, 
«nm^ked by any uncommon calatnitj. 
Alas ! how was I cheated with ideal bliss ! 
The first misfortoms of "which mj young 
heart was sensible, was the death of ray 
pai*etot«-, who etdMinged the present life for 
prospects of a glorious immortality^ nearl/ 
together. I was then in my seventeenth 
year, and felt most severely an affli^ctioB to 
poigaaat. But thd natural vivacity of tny 
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difiposition, soon dissipiftt^d mjr »orroiK% 
ind though the peace of my heart had nnt* 
fered a severe wound, 1 permitted it ioon 
to cicatrize again. 

< Till this era, mjr bosom had been th« 
soft residence of every joyous emotion ; hot 
now a sable cloud over cast the horizon, 
and the future events of my life are traced 
by the sombre pencil of misery. My pa- 
rents were natives of England ; I was their 
only child,«ind except a distant relation of 
hiy mother's, who, fVom a native churlish- 
ness of disposition, avoided all intertourse 
with oar family, 1 could claim no kindred 
in America. 

'Left destitute of friends, except smch 
at my interest procured, without a guardian 
r protector, it would not have been an un- 
eommbij incident, had i ^iven a loofe to 
passion's fatal pway. I then viewed matt- 
kind through the telescope of fancy, and I 
really imagined the existence of lovfe, of 
friendship, of humanity, in the humAn 
hearts Ha p(iy delusion, how many are th^ 
votaries now ! But youth, < Hii dehision alL* 
Lorie, thy fiyren love, with a * sweetly loolh- 
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log strain/ lurei our approdich to rain ; 
friendship degenerates into selfishness, and 
humanity, "real humanity, is rarely to kt 
found. But to return to my narritire. 

My figure, Sir, was what the world has 
been pleased to call engaging ; and joined 
to an uncommon share of sensibility, and an 
adequate proportion of glittering ore, pro- 
cured for me an herd of flatterers, called 
friends ; among whom was one whose real- 
name 1 shall Cipnceal under tha^of Horten- 
sius. He was a person of elegant exterior, 
and soon permanently engaged my affec- 
tions. He in{roduced me to a set of disso- 
lute companions, who jielighted in the 
spoils of ruined innocence- With this 
abandoned set^ I submitted to a tedious rou- 
tine of -what was called pleasure, till I 
found my health impaired, and my fortune 
•onsiderably diminished. My heart had 
e? er told me I wa$ toron^ ; I examined it 
with candour, I found it was in . error, and 
1 could not be happy. I resolved to re- 
trace the uneasy path I had trodden ; bat 
what a task I Oh, youth, did you but know 
the pain attendant oo a return to yirtue^ did 
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you but know the painful struggles between 
the fear of being laughed at, and the die* 
Htes of conscious honour, jou would nevefi 
never stray from the path of rectitude* 
Such is the depiayity of the world, that to 
appear respectable, one roust sometimes a^ 
feet to be . more vicious than be really is ; 
and if a youth has the courage to < examine 
the ways of his heart,' to retract false 
opinions, or erroneous or vicious practicei, 
not one will assist him in the arduous ero^ 
ployroent ; his companions ridicule his 
timidity, and the more sensible and virtu- 
ous few, are more disposed to doubt his 
sincerity, than to confirm his resolutions. 

Such I found it ; yet, with all these dis- 
adf antages, 1 gave my voice on the side of 
virtue. In the prime of youth, I listened 
to conscience, and found felicity in the-sin- 
sere practice of virtue.' 

He paused. * Perhaps, Sir, I tire yoar 
patience ; I dwell on trivial circumstances ; 
W you are young, you are just entering in* 
to life.' Had these cautions been impressed 
on my mind, I had never deviated from the 
path of propriety. Well says the poet, 
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* yic« ii a monster of inch hutefal iii«iii« 

< A.f to be hated, needs but to be seen.* J 

< Conscioa^ of the truth of this remarki \ 
dhe assumes .some specious disguise, and 1 
Ijireii ^er victimd to her treacherous em- 
Ibrace, and having cheated them awhile i 
with false hopes of happiness, she throws ! 
off the mask that hid her natural deformity, \ 
and discloses a form more hideous than I 
hjrdra. I 

« My companions ridiculed mj refpryna- \ 
Ham, as they gravely termed it, but the »c- 
rene satisfaction I experienced in the calm 
moments of reflection, outweighed the sar- j 
tasms of (hose who deserved toy pity, rather i 
thau indignation. I consulted my inclinar 1 
tion, to know what business I should follow, j 
I felt a sort of partiality for merchandise ; 
it,ivas the occupation of my father 5 per- , 
haps that determined my choice. jVfy 
profits were considerable, and I was talked 
of as an accomplished 3'Oung man, whose 
fortuocs were ekablished. 

< I was what the world calh a happy man, 
when at a public assembly 1 met the too 
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lorelj Jalta. Though faded are those 
beauties now^ her form was then uncom- 
monly attractive. Her beauty attracted 
mj attention, but her virtue captivated way 
heart. To be short, Sir, we both loved. 
Our mutual attachment received the appro- 
bation of her parents, and we were shortly 
after married. I now fancied I had reach- 
ed the summit of felicity. The morn of 
life rose serenely, and I flattered myself 
with an eternal noon ! I had no idea that 
my fortune was exhaustible, and we lived 
in a style of elegance exceeded by few. 
Our establishment was showy, and our house 
became the fashionable resoi t of the beau- 
monde. But we forgot not the distressed ; 
we fostered the dying, we succored tho 

'miserable. When I think of these things^ 
and memory has too faithfully preserved 
them , the weakness of nature will arise. I 
have long been familiar with sorrow, yet 
the remembrance of" former felicity still 
preys upon my mind. Go youth, at pres- 
ent I cannot proceed. If my dull narra- 
tion is sufficiently interesting to command 

~ another intervieWj I will finish the tedious 
itory.» 
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Leander^ heart waf too full to attenpt mm 
alleriation of the aorrofrs thit appeared to 
be harrowed up in the boeom of WBliam- 
mm. He barelj bade him adien ; but tber« 
was a look aceompanjing that adieu, which 
wai ai a raj of pleaaure to the old man^ 
io«L It waa the atpect of gtne^otitjc 
toftoned bj pi^ and eonctra. 
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•HAPTER XL 



* Ko narrow riewi eoald bound hii lib'ral miiiil, 

* Hif £ri«od wai nao, hit part j human kin4» 

MoRB*8 Senaibiiit J. 



Next day, at dinner, Leander joined a 
large company, which his benevolent ancle 
had collected to render the short period of 
his stay among them as agreeable as possi- 
ble. The" conversation turned on politics. 
Leander was no politician, yet he felt the 
fire of freedom in his heart, k republican 
government was his delight^ and his heart 
venerated the heroic band who dared, even 
within the reach of arbitrary power, to 
blow the trump of ^freedom throughout a 
subject continent. 

Herbert was an old revolutionary soldiery 
and when he related the heroic struggles of 
)uf com|)atriots, to r?ar the standard of ia- 
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dependence in this once subject country, 
Leander dwelt with trembling eagerness'on 
every word. , 

A gentleman present, asked Leander's 
opinion which of the two popular parties in 
America he believed in the right ? He an- 
swered resolutely, « neither.' * Neither 
partj^ interrogated half a dozen 8t once. 
* Are you then of neither party ?» said his 
uncle. « I am not without a principle, Sir,* 
answered Leander ; « I am persuaded that 
nothing on earth can supplant my attach- 
ment to liberty ; yet I deprecate the influ- 
ence of that dreadful spirit of party, which 
has already made such inroads in our once 
united republic. Both parties are striving 
for power, (not indiscriminately however) 
and * power,' says an excellent female wri- 
ter, * makes every man insolent.' Yet they - 
are all my brethren. Let them be called 
aristocrats, democrats, or republicans, it 
shall be my glory to be called an American, 
or rather a citizen of the world, an inhabi- 
tant of the globe. We all sprang from (he 
same common parent, we are all members 
of one common family.' 
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* Then you would bring us all upon a leT- 
d,' rejoined a young lawyer of the company. 
* All men,' says the excellent ConstitutioR 
of Massachusetts, < are born free and equal.' 
' Then I am on a par with Jack, my coach* 
man ?' ' Jack is a man ; you are but a 
man. Tour inherent and unalienable rights 
are the same. You, we concede, have a 
greater proportion of property than Jack ; 
nevertheless, you have no right to oppress 
hioQ. His little property is his own, be is a 
free man, he is your servant, but not yodr 
slare.' 

< Then you deny the existence of a prwi- 
Uged class ?' 

« No I do not ; there are a class of men 
who are privileged with the power to assist 
their fellow men. The rich are privileged 
with a fund to administer to (h« distresses 
of their needy brethren. 'Man is man 
and who is more.' 

« Well, well, Leander,' said Herbert, smi- 
♦ ling, * your boasted equanimity, 1 perceive, 
is liable to some interruption ; but you had 
better drop the controversy, and we will 
introduce a subject on which we can ail 
agree.' 
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Leander tmiled asseat^ and thej joined 
(ha . ladies in the ^drawing room. In the 
midst of a numerous circle, Leander soon 
fixed on his A^ielia. Her heart was l^in- 
dred to his own ; when she sppke, sfa^ ex- 
pressed his feelings, and he failed' not to 
contrast her merit to advantage, itith the 
inanity of most modern females, whose 
conversation was principally confined to 
the structare of caps and bonnets, and the 
fluctuations of fashion. « How happy,* 
tliought he, < could I be in the possession 
of such a woman.' Every day now 
brought some new succession of pleasure. 
The return of summer had brought an un- 
usual throng of fashionable company ^to 

M , and Eli^a found little time to 

be sad. Fet, though she struggled hard 
to conceal her sorrows, a sjgh would inrol- 
untarily escape her bosom, and a fear 
wodid sometimes, in spite of every eflfort, 
moisten her cheek. She remonstrated 
with her heart, she reasoned with her feel^ 
ings, and resolved, if possible, to conquer, 
arid at all event**, to conceal theCQ«, 

Leander'a departure now drew near, and 
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as he wanderf d again to^brd a last adieu t« 
the grore, where he had first met his Ame- 
lia^ his mind assumed that aweet pensiTe- 
ness, which beggars description, which 
those whose bosoms have * learned to glow' 
with correspondent emotions, will readily 
understand, >Tithout a description, and 
those who have never fiU, would ridicule, 
as enthusiasm and romance. On on^ ojf 
Ihose excursions, he engraved on the rinA 
of a tree, the following 

STANZAS. 



Ofa uty my Amelia, tht pride of the plaia, 
Whose MoUe can the joyi of elyaium impart, 

As through thia dear grotto you pensively rove, 
Will Leander possesa but ona thought of your 
, heart ? 

When tha bright orb of light aheda his last pirple 

And the shadows of twilight ateal diar the 
grove. 
When nature's musiciaa ia heard en tha spray, 
▲ad Amelia delights in the grotto to rove. 
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Oil would the bu t think oa the 6nce hapPT swaia , 
Who loves, who adores^and jet Tears to coa- 
feps. 
Who feels the soft passion, yet courts the soft 
pain. 
Whose eyes more than Ungaagt his feelings 
express. 

Then hope w6ijld her sweet consolation impart. 
And' whisper, tho* doom'd as an exile to rove» 

' Return and be happy ; Amelia's fond heart, 
* Oft dwells on Leander ; she pities, she lores** 



Lsander was not a poet, yet he often 
felt much of the poet's enthusiasm. This 
little morceau was the effusion of "a heart, 
untinctured by fashion^ and ancontaininated 
with the follies of the fashionable world, the 
faithful repository of every generous and 
ezpansire feeling. 

He now bade a long adieu to the grove, 
with that sort of regret " whieh a feeling 
is only capable of comprehending. On his# 
rsturi^ he was met by his uncle. ' I hare 
been thinking, Leander,' said he, < that you 
will wish to spend a day or two with your 
friend Somerton. My daughters seldom 
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▼isit the metropolis ; I hai^ a mind to ac- 
company them and yoK so far on your jour- 
ney.* The proposal was cheerfully accept- 
ed, and it was contrived accordin|;ly. 
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CHAPTER X. 



' IflMrii ■vccorrere disco.' 

iBatld, Lit^ 1. 



* Swtft sensibility, thou keen delight ! 

* Thou hast J moral, sudden sense of right ! 

* Thou untaught goodness,. virtue's precious seed« 
' The sweet precursor of the generous deed ; 

* Beauty's quick relish, reason '-s radient nM>rn, 

* That dawns soft light before reflection's borm ; 

* T« those who know thee not,no words can paint, 

* And those who know thee, know all nords are 

faint.' 



MoRB't Sensibility. 



With Tarioas agitations of mint], Leah* 
d«r strolled oat to hear the conclasion of 
Williamson's story. The old gentleman 
appeared pleased wit|i his attention. < Yoa 
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are ancommonlj attentire to a poor old 
man,' said he ; 'you see I am npt so sad 
as when you saw me last. Friendship is 
the greatest of alf lenitires for internal 
wounds. To see a young heart labouring 
to relieve -the anguish of his fellow men, 
who have tasted tbo bitter cup of afliction, 
inspires my bosom once more, with the hope 
that virtue has not entirely flown from the 
<^eation. But for me there is no hope oa 
earth ; yet the poet ^poke the truth, When 
he said, < hop^ never leaves the yirtuoij^/ 
Though my prospects are all faded, as it 
respects terrestrials, yet hope, that* dear 
noother of the troubled breast. 



-* atill^points out an hereafter, 



* And intimateii eternity to man.' 

But I may say with Addison's Cato, 

'The wide, th' unbounded prospect liesbc^rerfte' 
'But »h«idow9, cIoud:i, and darkness rest upon it.' 



*But to my story. My friendship for 
5we" 
17 



Hbrtensius was renewed, and little did f 
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think that he to Mrhom 1 entrnsted the in** 
most secrets of my soul, would prove my be- 
ti-aycr, my ruin. About this time my Ju- 
lia iatrodaced a little cherub of innocence 
into the world, whom we tall Celestia. 
Your imagination must paint the joy I felt 
OB this occasion, for had I the eloquence of 
Chatham, the energy of •Burke, or powers of 
«xpres8ion. more vigorous than either, I 
could not express my feelings. I clasped 
the little innocent to -my bosom, and bles^d 
Heaven for a gift so perfect. 

<Sometime4 I smile to think how easily 
we yield to the deceptive influences of the 
meteor hope; Yes, youth, I fondly hoped 
that my Celestia would 

Kock the cradU of declming age.' 

Year after year rolled on, and we v^ere 
happy. ' My daughter had attained her 
Seventeenth year, and displayed an uncom- 
mon share of personal attractions, and we 
laboured with unremitting assiduity to inw 
press on her mind sehtiments of honour and 
virtue. Hcg^iensius was intimate yn my 
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family, and he one day introduced a young ^ 
man of elegant exterior, as a gentleman of 
fortune^ who wished the pleasure |>f our ac* 
quaintance. His person and manners were 
extremely enga{;iDg, but his heart, ah ! 
Am heart ! Can I bear the recollection ? 
He planned, deliberately planned and exe- 
cuted the destruction of a more beautiful 
fabric, than genius could devise, or art 
construct. Cursed b^ the art which he 
employed to delude confiding innocence ; 
cursed, forever cursed be the name of the 

SCDUCER. 

*l'he house of Hortensius was contigu- 
ous to mine, and Theodore was an inm^tte 
in his family. I had sustained several los- 
ses by the failure of persons to whom I had 
entrusted immense sums ; i!hy fortune was 
considerably diminished, and myself* im-^ 
merged in debt. 1 now found the struggle 
between economy and pride, too great long 
to be supported. To save my fortune for 
utter ruin, it was necessary to retrench my 
expenses ; and had I done -this, I should 
have lost my friends. But why do I hon- 
our those with the name of friends, who 
18 
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lari^ed ihy fortane, deluded ntj daughter, 
and then deserted me info the hour of ea- 
lamitj ? My embarrassments daily increas* 
ed, and I at length resolved to try the 
friendship of Hortensius. He reprcMuiied 
me for not applyiifg to him eoonef ; told 
me his purse was open to hi9 friend, and 
immediately offered the loan of such a sum 
as would retrieve my embarrassments. He 
received my note for an hundred pounds, 
payable on demand. ItVas then I enter- 
'tained the idea thatlhe world could Wst 
of such a thing as ^iendship. But I was 
deceived ; his treacherous kindness was 
meant to undo me. 

' My affairs grew every day in a iQore 
distracted state, and the loss of a ship, richr 
lyiladen, from India^ completed the ruin of 
my fortune. My pt^te^nal inheritivnce was, 
pledged, and 1 was utterly unable to di%r 
charge my accumulated debts. My Celes- 
tia grew pensive ; i attributed her melan- 
choly to a loss of property, ^nd enquired no 
farther. Perhaps, Sir, you will think I 
wfLs not the most prudent pe^nn in the 
Wpild. Be it 80. i itas too ungnardedy 
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I own ; yet my heart glowed with rapture 
when 1 had relieved a fellow mortal. I 
conld Weep at the distresses of my fellow 
men, and even at the fictitious tale of the 
poet and the novelist. 1 mourned the trag- 
ic end of Barnwell, I wept for Clcm^tina, 
and 1 sighed for Wcrter. 

« The climax of my miseries had now ar- 
rived ; the sable cloud whithv had long 
hung over ine^ now burst upon my head 
with all its fury. JVIy daughter^ - — 
here his emotion suspended his voice ; he 
pressed Leander's hand, who sat in silent 
attention. Wijliamsoa wiped away a tear, 
and pro<ieeded hesitatingly. 'My daugh- 
ter, the young, the beautiful Celestia^ was 
i»educed, and then abandoned by the trai- 
tor Theodore. It is needless to mention 
particulars ; suffice it to say^ she Via$ H»r 
ined. 

< Oti ! my heart,' and he laid his hand 
expressively on his breast, * my poor burst- ^ 
ing heart ; well, well, this must soon be 
quiet. Judge of my feelings, to see this 
lovely blossom blighted just as it began to 
expand ifs leaves to the sun. I one day en- 
19 
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tered hef ehamber, and found her sense- 
less on a sofa ^ an 'open letter lay bj her 
side. O, Mr. Anderson, if you have a 
heart, pity a father ; perhaps you will one 
day be a father ; until then, you cannot 
know my fondness or grief.' Leander wip- 
ed a tear, and attempted to say something, 
but the accent died on his lips. 

Williamson continued. < We restored 
the unhappy girl to sense and life, but vain 
was every effort to calm the agitation of 
her mind. < He is gone,' she exclaimed, 
^ gone and left me a prey to infamy and 
ruin.. Oh, why did you restore me to life ! . 
why was your benevolent hand exerted; 
when a continuation of life is only a pro- 
longation of misery ?' She relapsed into a 
state of insensibility, in which she continu- 
ed, except at short intervals, during the 
night. Nor were these intervals less pain- 
ful ; shtf raved in agony, and even entreat- 
ed her attendants to put a f^eriod to her ex- 
istence. The tetter ^ unfolded this mysteri- 
ous conduct. He took a letter from his 
pocket-book, and handed it^to Leander. 
' See, youth, what a consummate ifUlain.' 
Leander read as follows : 
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To MU^ CELE8TU 'WlLLMMSiON, 

Madam, 
Tott are , nmdt mistaken in supposing I , 
cTer intended to marry you. If you mis- 
todii th^6 civilities of gallantry, for such a 

Idesign, your delusion is at an end. Had 
your Virtue been inflexible, I migbt 
possibly bave loved you ; but you augbt to 
have remembered, tbat when a lady ceases 

t to respect herself, she may vainly look for 
admiration or respect in ottr sex. To 
marry you in your present situation, woiAd 
be an indelible disgrace y but I shall ever 
retain an affectionate remembrance of (he 
many happy hours we have passed togeth- 
er.^ I shall always remember Celestia with 
pleasure^ but lh« Jady with whom I would 
unite my future destiny, must possess un- 
conquerable virtue. I now l>id you an eter- 
nal farewell, and beg you sometimes to (hink 
of your 

THEODORE. 

•In the first transport of my rage/ coii- 
iiuued Williamson, *I fitw to wreak mj 
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Tenfemnce on her seducer ; but he had ab- 
sconded. I flew to Hortensius, and reproach- 
ed him as being an abettor in (he horrid plot 
of my Celestia's destructiop. Here I learn- 
ed a plain tale, that froze mjr blood. Hor- 
tensius owned, yes. Sir, honestly owned that 
he was an accomplice in the horrid plaD,^and 
added, with. a degree of triumph, that I 
once despised his society, and he now had 
an opportunity to revenge the insult. With- 
out answering a word, I quitted the house 
in dismay. The thought of her present sit-' 
.uation brought on a delirium, and for seve- 
ral days my daughter was not a rational be- 
ing. The birth of a lovely infant, the fruit 
of an illicit commerce with Theodore, ad- 
ded much to her despair. S£e was treated 
tenderly, and, unwilling to call up, recollec« 
tions which were already agonizing beyond 
description, we forbore to mention Ihc sad 
<xxurrences which had plunged us all in a 
state of misery, nearly approximating to de- 
spair. 

'One fatal day- — alas! I shall never for- 
get it, she retired to her chamber, andlpek- 
ed the cUor, Dorii^ the day^ oar family 
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several tiises attempted to enter ; and to- 
wards eveniilg, J forced the door of her a- 
partment ; when, Oh mighty God! sup- 
port me as I think of it, my Celestia wat 
no more. Stretched. on a sofa, ]^y the 
breathless remains of the delude4 girl. 
Addison's Cato^ doubled down at 

*Tfaf8 in a moment, brii%s me to an end.* 

lay on the sofa by her side. She appeared 
to have been reading some of ber favorite 
authors, «^nd her books lay in disorder on 
ber bureau. Two unsealed packets lay on 
tbe bureau, the one addressed to her par- 
ents, the other t6 her seducer. If you 
please, Sir,"you shall read them. My child 
possessed a mindf Mr. Anderson, a dignU 
fied, an exalted Blind.' 

The letters v^ere as follow : • 

XETTER I. 

Littkl did Celestia once think she should 
write such a letter as thys \o those who gave 
ber being. Mit)e did I once imiagine I 
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thoald brings destrucUoD on my own head, 
and those of the best of parents.' Bat be- 
. fore you receive this last testimony of nay 
crimes, and my sufferings^ I shall be no 
more ; I shall cease to suffer the pangs of 
guilt and remorse ; this hand shall have 
become cold and lifeless ; tliis pulse shall 
have ceased to vibrale. ' I have suffered a 
dreadful conflict itAny bosom, but it is over ; 
I have determined on my conduct^ and shall 
act decisively. Forgive roc, my revered 
parents; forgive your lost, de8}>airing child, 
who, abandoned by him who drew her un- 
guarded footsteps from the paths of peace,- 
finds her only refuge in death. At- first 
the struggle was almost ^ insupportable ; a^ 
sense of guilt, and a dreadful presentiment 
of retaliating wrath, made me half resolve 
to liye, and dedicate my days to repentance 9 
but the struggle is over ; I am resolved on 
death. A soft, angelic voice, « in srraina 
as sweet as angels use,' whispers, « there is 
another and a better world.' 

I am fally persuaded that God is erer- 

Iasting love ; the best of parents taught me 
consider an all gracious Deity as a fathfr. 
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I hare seen an earthly parent look with an 
eye of pity and forgiveness on his guilty 
child; and shall I dare - presume that an 
Heavenly Parent will not be infinitely more 
benevolent ; and who shall Azre to limit 
eternal mercy ? Yet there is one tender tie 
binds me to the earth. My child, the un- 
happy fruit of a still more unhappy connec- 
tion ; my God, I tremble for her fate. O 
cast not off the little innocent, fpr the crimes 
of her unfortunate mother. Guard her, fojr 
Heaven's sake, guard" her from semction. 
Let hfir heart be doubly steeled to the syren 
song of flattery,; ynplant not one tender 
sensibility in her soul. Let i^mpathy, let 
compassion, and even common humanity, ' 
be strangers to' her bosom. Teach her to 
consid^ all mankind as her enemies. Let 
distrust, jealousy, suspicion, be the constant 
companions Mef her soul. Should she be 
beautiful-T-My God ! I dread the thought. 
May her lieart be apathy, her face defor- 
mity. Hid I been less beautiful, I had 
J^een lei^ unfortunate ; had I l^een less sus- 
^ ceptible, I bad been morcLSUspicious ; had . 
my bosom never felt the soft glow of friend- 
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8bip> it had never ripeQed into love ; had I 
never loved, I bad Bcver been unhappj. 
But my teanrwill soon cease to flow ; 1 1 
Qball soon taste the inexhaustible cup of ce- 
lestial bliss. Forgive, my pafervts, Uie 
.crime of suicide ; forgive, gracious God, the 
violation of thine ever sacried law. The 
hand of one whom I still call ip/ friend, { 
has procured me a deadly draughty which in 
amoment wafts me to the shores of Elysium. 
Adieu, pity and forg;Hre the repentant | 
• CELESTIA. 



LETTER IL 

Betrayer of my innoceoci, seducer of ipy 
virtue, accept*the )ast sad pledge ofi>ur un- 
happy connection., Theodore, ungratefoj, 
cruel Theodore, read the last record of "Ce- 
lestia's shame. You have deceived my vir- 
gin innocence, yoi; have despoiled my hon- 
our, and robbed me of my, inestimable gem, 
and now you refuse to. make the only rep- 
aration in your power, Peijured-^viUain ' 
you have broken the most solemYi y^ws^ and 
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trified ^th the most sacred *engagem«nti. 

In the {^allowed presence of Omnisciende^ 

you swore eternal fidelity ; our nmtiial 

▼ows < flew up to UeitTen's chancerj,' and 

the ' recofding angel' registered them in his 

eteraal book. Yet jeu dave leave me ; yet 

you dare* add insuk to injury ; you dare 

write to me ^ of unconquerable virtue. If 

Virtue be dependent .en the eplnion of the 

world, then my virtue is indeed gone ; but 

if, as my better judgment teaches, virtue be 

a conformity of heart to the rules of recti- 

ttide^ I am still her most enthusiastic votary. 

Theodore, my heart has never deviated from 

virtue. In that fatal moment, when pas- 

' rion triumphed over reason, when I yielded 

to your persuasive eloquence, I gave not 

my person up to prostitution. My love for 

you was a sincerely virtuous lo>e ; I^had 

•worn ^ to be true to you, and I considered 

myself not the less yours because ^ legal 

ceremony was emitted. I was imprudent, / 

I was criminal ; but mine was the weakness 

^ of delusion y yours die systematic villainy of 

a traitor. 

Arc ybtt Iht lest perjured, bcoiuae we 
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htd not an easkhljr wkneM to oar. rows ? 
No, Theodore ; the God of Heaven and 
earth was oar witne^ ; the inviable spirits 
who watch over pli^ted lovers, witnessed 
oor mntaal vows. Before jou reeeive this, 
I shall be in eternity ; Ishall not require 
your pity, and it will be out of your power 
to mak^any reparation for the injuries, the 
insults I have suffered. Proceed then, vil- 
lain ; plot the destruction of more inno- 
cence ; render others as miserable as yoa^ 
have the unguarded Ceiestia. 

As for me, when I am laid low in the 
grave, the sarcasms of an unfeeling world, 
cannot reath me i the finger of scorn shall* 
point to the turf that covers me, and say, 
* there lies the suicide.' i>alarony wiU 
brood over my grave, and whisper my story 
to the passenger ; but I diall -be removed 
f^ from the reach of a maUgnant and in- j 
discriminating world. My woes will be^ 
drowned . in everUuting lie^. Yet what 
have I said ? *^n everlasting deep ! No, 
Theodore. The cordial draught will not . 
end my existence ; \feel that it will not y 
I foelthal I shalUire af^in i live to receire 
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». <eoi»pensation in abetter world for the iUb 
I hare suffered in this. Publish then your 
triumph to the world ; give to fou/ mouth* 
ed calilnmy a feast on which to gormandize ; 
but know, the time will come when con- 
science, no longer Aifled, will born with 
iuore fierceness than the flames of VesuTi- 
us ; when the pangs of conscious guilt, like 
a stream of bursting^ lava, will oFerwhelm 
3fOur soul. Then will you reflect on a fa- 
ther, robbed of his fondest hope ; a moth- 
er, of her only 'joy ; and an unguarded 
girl, sent, by her own hand, to the tomb. 
These torturing reflections W40 one day 
orertake you ; the vengeance of Heaves 
wfll not forever sleep. Prepare then, bajv 
barioqs man, prepare to meet your final 



• Think; timely think, on the las^dreadfal day ; 
' How wilJ you tremble there to stahd exposed, 
■ The foremoet in the rank of guilty ghoits.** 

The world s^ldotD, perhaps neVer, di«- 
«riminates in such a case as the present ; 
and my sex, in a particular manner, feel 
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thttieffects of this indiscrimination. An act 
of Tiliainy in man, b soon forgotten ; he « 
suffered to < tarnish his- name, and brighten 
it again.' 5 She was ioiprudent,' says the 
world, < she ought to have considered ;' and 
the perpetrator of the deed escapes with im- 
punity. 

At the great^nd last tribunal, far differ- 
ent is the ease. Hither . you mu$t come ; 
here you must be arraigned at the bar ef 
Eternal Justice ; and here an Almighty 
Judge will preside, whonf you cannot bribe 
to faT.our. However you may fancy your- 
self secure of hfe, this hour will come, and 
it may come soon. Think then what must 
be your sensations, when reclining on the 
uneasy pillow ojf a sick bed, and hourly ex- 
pecting to launch ioto an unknown world, 
from whence «no traveller e'er returned j' 
. think, what must be your feelings, to have 
these torturing reflections rush in upon your 
mind. Howetrer sophistry, gaitity and, 
^ishioo, may deride the idea o( accounta- 
bility to an Eternal Being, it is a solemn, 
interesting truth. At this moment, when 
I am about to welcome the harbinger of 
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my sqMtratioii from all beneath the sqb, J 
fetk it to be trae. And, Oh, Theodore, 
what have I not safiered. from the recol- 
lection ! but I am not calm ; lister spirits 
bearnne to the skies. ' 

*■ Cojne lister, come, [they Mid, or leem'd to 

[•*y. \ 

< Thy place is here, sad sister, come away* 

< Once, like thyself, I trembled, wept aud pray'd, 

* Love's victim then, but now a saiuted maid. 

< But all is calm, in this eternal sleep, 

* Here grief forgets to groan , and love to weep.' 

< I come. I come, prepare your roseate bowerSi 

< Celestial palms, and ever blooming flowers ; 

* Thither, where sinners may have rest, I go, 

* Where flames refined, in breasts seraphic glow. "^ 

Unhappy min ! I still would pray for 
your repentance. My parting breath shall 
utter a prayer to the Creator, that yoa 
liiay be prepared, timely prepared, to 
stand at the bar of Omniscience^ there to 
answer for the destruction of 

CELESTIA. 

The old man paced the vroom in the ag- 
ony of reflection, and Leander^ unable any 
* Popx'i Eloisa, 
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longer to conceal his emotion, burft into 
tears. Williamson renamed, < I distress 
yon, Sir, pardon me ; the recital of i^jr 
sorrows pains yoa ; go, youth, go tiien, ig- 
norant of the future fkte of WiUtiHiisoA.' 
* By no means,' said' Leander ; < finish, I 
entreat, your interesting narration. I feel 
an impulse more than curiosity ; could I 
alleviate ■ ' >Tis impossible,* interrupt- 
ed Williamson, 'but I will not torture you 
with suspense. 

< A jury of inquest sat upon the body of 
my child ; their verdict was suicide. In 
vain I supplicated and prayed ; the rigour 
of the law could not be evaded. O, youth, 
could I behold the' dear remains of my dar- 
ling child, dragged inhumanly through the 
street, and denied even the last sad privi- 
lege of the wretched, a decent grave ! 
Could 1 behold this, and -survive it ; Man 
Icnowsnot what a weight of sorrow he can 
sustain, until he has the trial. My des- 
pair was at first so violent, as to deprive 
me of reason ; and, this was the cribis for 
t which Hortensius waited to c6n>plete tpy 
jniseries. He knew mj utter ^ inability 'to 
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cotnply^ when he demanded the payment 
of his Ueacherous loan. I reproached him 
as a barbarian ; 1 raved with the fury of a 
maniac. My Julia alone was <ialm and se- 
rene. Her seraphic mind rose superior to 
nibfortune. While^. she endeavoured to 
pour the balm of consolation into the 
wounds of her despairing husband. 

« By her address^ my child's letter (hav- 
ing first transcribed it, to preserve as a sad 
memento of her fall) was enclosed in a 
spirited one from her, and fcrwarded In 
such a mannejT, that I am certain he receiv 
edit. 

« Hertensius put the bond he held against 
roe in suit ; my creditors thronged my 
house ; I was stripped of house, property, 
every thing I possessed^aod mysejf thrown 
into prison. The parents of ray Julia of- 
fered to provide for her, if she would aban- 
don me, and the little innocent our dyirpr 
daughter committed to our charge. She 
rejected the offer with disdain, and cho^e 
rather to share wj fortune in the ' ^ad soli- 
tary cell.' It was then 1 discorered tIios« 
traits in ller character, which had been 
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hitherto hidden in ohseariljr. She now 
displayed the tenderness of love, united to 
the fortitude of the heroine. In the man- - 
sioh of despair, we remained immured^ tiH 
a disciple of the^henevolent Howard, saw 
our distresses, and effected our release. 
His kindnc^ did not end here ; he furnish- 
ed me wit*i a considerable surt of money, 
and advised me to commence author, hj 
profession. 

' Thus you see, my young friend, among 
the dark group of monsters, in human shape, 
here is one bright example to retrieve our 
opinion of human nature. I had borne mis- 
ery and insult, with sUent despair ; but the 
aecent of friendshipj the voice of benevo- 
lence, I could not hear with composure, and 
I wept like an infant. His advice pleased 
me ; I quitted a viciqijy, grown hateful to 
my sight, since the late disasters, and re- 
paired to the metropolis of this state. 
Here I found to my disappointment, that 
the f)lant of genius, though it is indigenous 
to the soil of a republic, was suffered to 
wither and die. Uncultivated. Why is it, 
Mr. Anderson, that the reward of genioi. 
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18 ever deferred, till its possessor is cold und . 
insensible ? While an author i^ living, pe- 
nary is Qsually his possession. Posterity 
generally estimate his worth more truly ; 
but, what is the empty breath of fame ? 
vvhat are statutes and monuments to the 
fdeeping dust, that requires only a narrow 
atrip of grouud, and a sod to eorer it ? I 
might hare edited a newspaper ; but, _te 
please my patrons, I must havt become a 
partizan, and a tool to faction. I preferred 
poverty to such aggrandizement. I strung 
togeUier some lines, which 1 will repeat, 
that you may form socr^e idea of the plain- 
lire sadness of my mind. ^ 

The PLAINT of SORROW.* 

Ah i why Is Borrow ftamp'd on all below. 
Why do our bonoms feel the darts of woe ; 
Poor »re the pleasures of this earthly span. 
And haggard griefs the certain lot of man. 
Oh Happiness ! thou visionary maid. 
To what lone, silent grotto dast thou stray d ? • 
Oft have I hop'd to meet thy cheering smile, 

^This little poem, witbsopie others in this 
work, w«re originally publishsdiii the < Nation- 
al JEgjitf* a periodical paper. 
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' Long hare I sought thee with unceasing toH ; 
Oft have I hope's delusire tale believ'd, '^ 

And whh a phantom been as oft deceiv'd. 
Then teU. me. happiness, celestial maid. 
Art thou a phantom, an illusive sh<ide ?. 

yes, too soon the painful truth I know. 
That * imperfection's stamp'd onfall below ,' 
This life is but a dream, an empty shade, * 
And soon, too soon, our highest transporta fade. 
i 

Not all the skill to touch the magic lyre, 
Not e*en Phijenia'a lute, or Dryden's fire. 
From one intruding P^ng can shield the heart. 
Or once beguile pale sorrow's barked dart. 
Witness this truth, ye who this truth^etide. 
For t!®A a Chattertdn in mis'ry died: 

Twas thus, when v^tial charmi the •eaifoii 

crown 'd-, ' , ' 

And Zephyrs sent their od'rous iweefft around » 
As 'neath yon elm's extended branch I stood. 

1 sigh'd my sorrows to the echoing wood. 
'TwaH thus; when summer crown'd the lonely 

glade, 
I sigh'd my sorrows to her silent shade. 

And thus when winter hurlM his terr^urt rotuid* 
And cloth'd in lucid robes the froxen groond ; 
When nipping frosts the streamlet's^ tide' aMatf, 
I i4gh*d ny woee^to erery passbg pX%» 
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Thus vrhin bright Sol, with hi^ reluming light, 
Scatters away ihe dewy tthades of nighf, 
I greet the orient mesHcnger of morn, 
And sigh my sorrows to ihe rosy dawn. 

Thus when pale Cynthia shed-* her silver ray, - 
And lonely Philomel resun-es* her lay ; 
When thousand orb?* display their twinkling lig|it. 
And gild with glitt'ring rays the vault of nijjht ;, 
'When Cynthia darfs ^•cro^4M the rippling stream, 
I sigh my sorrows to her silver beam. 

Parent of all, the pliint of sorrow hear, 
And let thy mercy dry the flowing tear ; 
Teach me to view with an indiflF'r.ent eye, 
Terrestial joyi«, and I'lej^sings born to die. 
The heav'nly plant, blooms not on eartlily 
ground. 

And bappinesa is no where to be found ; 

£'en like a dream, all earthly blessings fly, 
And only bloom — to wound u^ when they die. 

Then let my pilgrimage of woe be ««hort. 
And soon conduct me to the dentin 'd port ; 
JLet bland compasssion shed a cheering ray. 
To gild the lonely wanderer's devious way. 

* I foand, to my disappointment, that the 
name of McKenzie should adorn the title 
page of a pathetic work, ani that of Sterne, 
an humorous one. Colmau and Pindar 
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could only write a witty poem ; and Cow- 
pcr, Southey, or some of the poets of estab- 
lished fam^, a serious one. Disappointed 
with myself, my readers, and all the world, 
I sought some other employment, but in raiu. 
I had drained my purse of its last dollar, 
tvhcn chance, or rather Providence, led me 
to your uncle, under whose protection I 
have lived ever since. Thus, Sir, you are 
become acquainted with the principal oc- 
currences of my life. ' Born in affluence, 
and used to all the elejgancies of life ; re- 
duced to poverty, to beggary and want, 
and this through the treachery of my fel- 
low men. Judge then, if I have not some 
cause to distrust profession, , O youth, be- 
ware, beware of fiends, in the disguise of 
men. When the gently soothing voice of 
friendship vibrates on your ear. Oh, dis- 
trust, distrust I ' ^ You see, my friend, I 
have no hope ever again on earth to taste 
one joyous moment ; yet there is one hope, 
which I would not resign for (he gem of 
Gulconda. ; the hope of another and a bet- 
ter world, where sorrow cannot colne ; 
wheue disappointment cannot enter, and se- 
duction cannot blast the fond hope of an 
-^ittlting father. ' 
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' If my story has e^^cite^ one painful emo- 
tion, I am sincerely sorry ; on the contrary, 
should my example prove a warning to you, 
to beware of your fellow m^ n, I shall be am- 
ply compensated for every painful feeling 
the narration has excited.' 

The old man finished, and Leander, too 
much affected to speak, slipped his purse 
into his hand, and walked silently away. 
When he arrived at his uncle's, he commu- 
nicated the outlines of the narrative ; look- 
ed at his uncle, with an aspect of enquiring 
benevolence, as if he had said, < may I be 
beneficent .^' Herbert understood him ; • I 
admire your phllanthrophy,' said he, Mhese 
flings, this emotion, this mild benevo- ' 
lence, will prove a greater source of bappi- 
ne^) than the riches of Potosi.' A conten- 
tion now arose, from whose store of wealth 
Williamson should be relieved. The fond 
contest was at length decided, with mutual 
liberality, and Leander enjoyed that exqui- 
site felicity, which virtuous minds experir 
ence, when they have drawn deserving mer- 
it from the shades of in.digence, and caused 
the ey^ of despair once more to beam ivith 
the tei^r pf gratitude. 
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CHAPTER XL 



, « Tet now arr've« the time, the dangerous tinoe, 

* Whfn all the^e virtucR oi^ening now so fair, 
* Tranf-planted to the world'?. tempe!*tuous dime, 

* Must learn each panaion's boistwous breath 

to bear,' 

* Masojt. 



EvERt thing was at lrnp;th adjusted, and 
this happy parity entered the metropolis. 
New scenes now engaged the attention. 
Sotneiton received tliem with the warmest 
demonM rat ions of joy, and undertook to 
lead them throiigh the routine of fashiona- 
ble ainusement. 1 he theatre, themusennr^, 
and the afssenibly, alternately engaged their 
at'eation, and Kl'Za's cheerfulness seemed 
perfpclly rr'Storf»d. The pieserce of Som- 
crton was not' to her the most trifling sottrce 
of satisfaction. 
' Such was the situation of Eliza's miDd, 
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thai with hira, all was pleasing ; and with- 
out him, every thing was tasteless and in- 
sipid. Tbisinded was a dangerous crisis 
for her ; and of this she was sensible. 
She examine«1 her heart, sbe found her af- 
fections all concentred to one point ; she 
found tbat she loved ; yet s'lc kn«»w it was 
a sincerely virtaous lo^'e, born of esteem, 
and cherished by friendship. 

Edward's character had been pourtrayed 
by Leander, in th** most enjjjaginj; tints ; 
and she c.instrued his attentions to her, in a 
manner the most flattering to her wishes^ 
and a train of plea^aing hopes began to play 
round her imagination. 

Edward, from this moment, conceived the 
idea of more defit ruction. He contemplated 
the' little happy family* he saw virtue and 
peace their companions. Domestic felici- 
ty filled eju'h eye with th*» df»w of sensibility, 
and ^;ich heart »with raptarp. ft was im- 
possible for consummate vHlainy to behold 
such a scene, hut with sensations similar to 
those of the Prince of P^nd?nrM>nium, when 
he beheld the first created pair, in the gar- 
den of Eden. 

To the charms of beauty and innocence, 
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he w^s insensible. The tender emotions o| 
sensibility, whieh those who feel can onlj 
know, be w&s accustomed inwardlj^ to ridi- 
cule, as the idle fantasiesof a deluded im- 
agination. Deception ivas his tra^e ; he 
could . assume a soft and spothiog accent, 
while his heart was meditating destruction. 
He was the inheritor of a considerable for- 
tune ; dissipation, however, had much di-> 
minished it, and he looked to Leander's for 
amendment. In this pursuif, he would not 
hare scrupled, had his power been adequate 
to the accomplishment, to hare hurled 
whole systems from their centre, and sacri- 
ficed the whole race of intelligent beings. 
But for Eliza's destruction, no motive can 
be assigned. The furies must have uh 
fpired the idea, and the heart that could 
contemplate the destruction of so lovely a 
blossom of innocence, must 'have been l^in- 
dred to the fiends of Tartarus. The idei^ 
that now floated in his brain, he committed 
to writing, in the form of a-lctter to an in- 
timate friend (if the name of friend be not 
dishonoured by stif h an use) and confident 
tial accomplice, 
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Anderson is in town. He arrired jester* 
day, on bis tour to Philadelphia, accompa- 
nied by that honest simpleton, his uncle, 
and his two beautiful daughters. He has 
disappointed all my plans to ensnare him, 
and id still as sobers virtuous, and romantic 
mil erer. When he mentioned his foolish 
passion for Mi$s Stanhope, (for he has no 
secrets) my hop^s Were sanguine j but they 
iftre Tision^y, for he has obtained the per- 
mission of her parents, and roean^ to marry 
her. Marry ! odious sound ! Wife — dis- 
traction's tn^lhe term. What say you, 
Erander ^ shall he out wit us ? No, by 
Jore. Gaming he is passionately fond of, 
aifd here rests my only hope. Let us only 
weaken his attachment for that * idle some- 
thing of a name,' called virtue ; let us but 
place him in a gaming house, and he is ours 
as securely as * ■ ; you may finish the 

metaphor yourself. This cursed journey 
will occasion mach delay ; but we must con- 
trive to keep up the appearance of wealth, 
till the possession of his fortune gives itf 
the reality. 
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Thus macb for Anderwn ; now for anotlp 
er afifaijj^ Elixa Herbert is a charming 
girl ; yet think not that I am smitten with 
her beauty ; no, 1 leaie tb^ to such weak 
minds as Anderson's ; such as would dress 
their brads with willows^ and die despair- 
ingly, if some fop more gaily attired than 
themselves, should supplant them In, the af- 
fection of some pretty village maiden,, who 
loved the flittering tinsel^ not the voearer. 

What if the gentle £liza could be over- 
thrown ? This family is now as happy as 
the infa^abitants of paradise (if there be a 
paradise.) Evander, would you see them 
quaff such draughts of bliss, and not throw 
some misfortune in the cup ? But why have 
I pitched \ipon Eliza ? Is she the most 
beautiful ? No, Harriot is all that fools 
caU fair and lovely. She is charming as 
Venus, but as inflexible as Lucretia. 

There are some wonien, Evander, whom 
we find it dangerous to encounter. Such 
an one is Harriot Herbert. I'here is some- 
thing in her mein and air, that indicates' 
ueconquerable virtue, and commands' ret- 
pectf even from me. Will it not be pm- 
deot, ia the mean time, to give AndersoA t 
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short re^ite^ while I meditate the destruc- 
tion of tie DOW virtuous Eliza ? Anderson 
is coming to bid me farewell ; I most meet 
him, and now for deception. 
Adieufor the present* 

Yours unalterably, 
\ ; E. SOMERTON. 

Such wtre the infernal plots laid for the 
unsuspecting virtue of Eliza ; whether thej 
•were successful, the sequel will determine. 

The hom of separation arrived ; Leaa- 
der burst fr#m the embraces of his friends, 
And with a tremulous voice^ bade them 
adieu. 

Without th'? interruption of a single in- 
cident worth recording, he arrived at his 
uncle Anderson's. He was received by hit 
cousins with the familiarity of an 6ld ac^ 
quaintaofe. Edwin rang for a fervant ; 
' tell my father,' said he, ' that Mr. Ander- 
tOB is arrived;' In a few moments, Mr. 
and Mrs. Anderson, entered the apartment. 
The appearance of the foimer, drev^vteam 
fromLeander ; it reminded him of a friend, 
a father, a prot«ctor, whom fie had lo«t for- 
•vtr. 
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Mn. Anderwn was a lady of rtspectairtP 
kji and the gentleness of her m^miers pro^ 
•eeded from t£e pure fountain ofall polite- 
ttas, goodness of heart. Edfrin and 
George were such sons as might make a 
parent happy ; and Melissa, their sister, 
Was an amiable girl, whose personal attrac- 
tions were only equalled by her good Sense 
and Tirtue. 

Such was the family in which Leander 
was received as an inmate, and treated with 
unbounded hospitality. Leander was no 
less pleased with his preceptor ; and Mr. 
Granville, oii his part, was charmed vnHi 
the unaffected goodness of his pupil. He 
was introduced to the most respectable and 
fashionable company ; and. bad amusement 
been the object of his search, he might have 
b^en amply gratified. But his were nobler 
pursuits. To acquire that knowledge whii^ 
Would enable him to become a blessing to 
his country ; to study the polity and gov- 
ernment of other nation^, that he ihight the 
better discern the excellencies of his own 
free constitution, and still ' more firmly,Titit 
his attachment to liberty ^d his country, 
were the noble objects of his study. Kw 
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' wene tbeiarts of embellishment, which gii^e 
to rirtue (tn added lustre, forgetten. Ere- 
ry soft enotion of sensibility, that finds it4 
way throi^ a thousancft avenues, to feeling 
9oal ; evety liberal endowment, that refines 
thtf ideas, expands the heart, and raises it 
beyond thisllittle ^pace assigned for our ex* 
istence aboie Ihe starry mansions.of the sky, 

*Wcre eagerly sought, and cultiratpd with 
watchful solicitude. The suavity of his 
disposltioti, (procured him friends wl^erever 
he formed acquaintances ; and the unaffect* 
ed goodness cf his heart, real benevolence 
of disposition, and unlimited candour, en-; . 
deared him to all who saw him. 

Oh Soperton ! thy heart must have 'been 
kindred to the fiendii below ; some demon's 
spirit must have inhabited thy form, for the 
bosom that fell any thing like human kind- 
nessi could never plot the destruction of so 
mueh innocence^nd virtue. In Mr. Gran- 

* Tille, Leander found an able instructor, a 
warm patriot, and an honest man. While 
he instructed him in the duties of his pro- 
fession, he was equally attentive to the cul^ 
tare of his heart. With warm benevo- 
lence, he reproved the errorsof his ivalure ; 
for there was stil} some errors ^urkiof^ in 
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Leander'8 heart. Modemtion was . not 
among his virtoef>. His extreme suscepti- 
bility, subjected him sometimes to the vio- 
lence of passion ; he was impatient of con- 
tradiction, and thoneh when in the bosom 
of retirement, he had contemplated Ihe in- 
habitants of the globe, as ofie common fam- 
ily, he had declared himself of no party ; 
yet when his favorite tenets met with oppo- 
sition, he was often more inclined to ascribe 
the-difference of sentiment in his opposers, 
to the error of the heart, than the judgment. 
Mr. Granville taught him by precept and 
example, the beauty of moderation ; and 
pruned his mind of the errors of youth. 
He was iiot unrewa;*ded for the generous em- 
ployment. The industrious application of 
his pupil, and his progressive improvement, 
were a sweet reward to the bencvoleirt 
heart. /I'hus happily situated, we must 
leave Leander, and accompany the family* 
of the Herberts back to the peaceful plains 
of M . 
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CHAPTER XII. 



• None are §o truly caagbt, when thej are cateh'd 
' As wit turn*d fool, folly in wiitdom faatch'd ; 

' Hath wi!(dom*8 %varrant, and the help of school, 

• And wit's own graee, to grace a learned fool.' 

Shaieespbare. 

OwcB more the villagers returned, from 
the gay diversions of the city, to the peace- 
ful ijerenity of (he rural village. Edward, 
the treacherous Edward, now found it nece- 
wary to pause, Tind consider what steps were 
necessary to be taken ; for, as yet his ^plaus 
had been productive of nothing. Wily ai 
the serpent, he guai ded against the least in- 
congruity in his conduct. He reflected, that 
as Leander would remain some time absent, 
should his contemplated connection with Eli- 
J5a immediat^'lv commence, it must be ter- 
minated, and his real character developed, 
before he could ensnare the other victim of 
his wfles. He was not ignorant of the im- 
pression hf* had made on the mind of Eliza ;; 
^r that heart must have been like bis own^ 
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' doubly eased wkh deception, whose seoret 
springs and moTements could be conceale4 
from him. 

He had purchased an elegant countrj 
•oat on the bank of the Charles River^ near 
the paternal inheritance of his friend An^ 
derson. Here he proposed to spend his 
aummers ; and here, he soon found com* 
panions, whose dispositions and punMiits 
wtre similar to his own. 

We must now pause, for a moment, and 
introduce to the reader a very learned char- 
acter, by (he name of Christopher Dilem- 
ma, a gentleman of the sophimore class of 
the univeraity. Hu Bgure was rather above 
the common size, and n^ight have been 
agreeable enough, but for a sort of affected 
negligence) which permitted ^ each hair to 
ttand an end.V 

He was uncommonly polite and attentive 
to all ; but to the female sex, he was so ob- 
sequiously assiduoui^ that had Edmund 
Burke had his eye upon such a character, 
he would not have written, Mhe age of 
chivalry is gone ; the loyalty of the aez if 

"flown." 
What he pi^rti^ularly pri^t^ \{itKific}f ^Qu^ 

Digitized by Google 



VBS O^MESTKBS; 



ill 



however, was ht9 ^eat learning, and eIe-» 
gant phraseology. As soon as he entered, 

< Ladies/ said he, < the salabritj of the morn- 
ing air, added to my adoration for jour sex- 
and this joined to the sablime felicities, the 
exquisite rapchurs^ and the thrilling trans- ^ 
ports I enjoj in the society of the ladies ^ 
all these considecations, amalgamated and 
conglomerated, induce me to spend a leis- 
ure hoar in your eharming company.' Mu- 
tual civilities over, 

< All were attentire to tbe godlilfte man, . 
' When from hit lofty seat be tbun began. ' 

< The enchanting vermillion of the rose is 
faint, when compared to the artless die of 
bauchee ;* the lilly is not so fair as the 
snowy whiteness of your alabaster cheek.' 

<You are quite beyond my comprehen- 
sion, Sir,' said Harriot, sarcastically ; * pray 
to whom was that delectable apostrophe ad- 
dressed ?' 

'Why, Madam, it was a rhapsody on 
your inimitable bauchee.' 

* Beaaty* in true j^edantic pronmiciatioB. 
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* We are moch obliged to you,' said Eliza, ^ 

* for the honour you do u» 5 but you will 
please to recollect, that we are unlearned in 
the technical terms of the votaries of science. 
Will you oblige us with a definition of the 
term rhapsody ?' 

*With the most exquisite pleasure,' wa's 
the reply. * Rhapsody is— -that is— I spoke 
in the strain of rhapsody, it is a noun, 
Madam, and from it are derived the adjec- 
tives, rhapsodial and rhapsodical ; it is a 
ttrm m\ichu^ed at the university, especially 
in sentimental compositions.' 

Harriot could hardly restrain her risibili- 
ty ; confimon politeness, however, obliged 
her to hear the pedant with patience. * I 
understand you, perfectly,' resumed Eliza, 

* it must be presumed > ou iare a great scliol- 
ar.' 

* Why, Madam, it ha^ been my good for- 
chune to be initiated in the 'ait ami mys- 
tery* of erudition. I h^ve always lamented 
that ladies are denied the sublime feli- 
cities that flow only from the Hippoerenean 
fountain,' 

He then preceded in such an ebulition of 
nonsense and folly, that Harriot, entirelj 
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otit of patience, was obliged to interrupt 
him, and desire bitn, to be more explicite. 

< Well, Madam, now 1 qome to the point. 
Tou ^now, Madam, that daring the raca^ 
tion, Madam, it is proper to iinbend the 
mind by diversion, and render it more fit 
for study. Madam.' Harriot assented. 'To 
this we may attribute the establishment of 
theatres, amphitheatres, museums, circuses, 
masquerades, operas, balls, assemblies, card- 
parties, and all other c?t«emona/ parties.' 

* Pray, Sir,' said Harriot, *to what does 
all this allude ? Certainly you cannot ima^ 
gine that all the places of amusement you 
have enumerated, were contrived solely for 
collegians.' * Perhaps not solely, but eer-^ 
tainly, Madam, we who explore the minei 
of ttiente, and dig up the literary ore, are 
entitled to the first privilege, though I am no 
#go<f ft, and abominate pedantry.' , 

< Pray, Sir, if you can, speake more to 
the purpose' * To the purpose ? I eaUed 
on purpose to communicate an important 
piece of intelligence.' < As briefly at you 
•an Sir.* < Well, then, briefly it is this, 
i^thout preface prelude, or appology.' 

< Yoir preface has been long enough/ said 
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£'.tza, • ^ ray brgin upon the narrathr**.* 

* As i>oofi as posMbl-*, Madam ; tbe i linaiL 
ris«9 f^raduallv, bit I -hff!l flta.^n be at the 
zonith.' • Y.iU ba^e bnen at th » zcoith 
oncp, Sir, and apfear to be pursamg a re- 
irpfcrad^ ertursr,* 

At Ipng h ihf ni'ghtr secret bnrst. Mr. 
Pili»inma ai 1 isl brcUibt h •* story to a con- 
cla»ion, havinj; d.J*»*u .«ed evrry point be- 
tween thez'Mi ih and ih* nad>. He came 
to requ^Ki ih" honour c;f KKiriiof'» hant^, at 
an en«^u'!hj5 b.ill^tiiid to i- f >rni th<»m thit Mr. 
Sonioitc.n would call on th ni sometime in 
the day, a«i he i*xprr* sed it, 'to bring the 
afiair toa tinal is'-ii'*.' 

Harriot would Irave, dTl'nrd, bnt fore- 
seeing Ih'il S »riierfo'i w luldatt'^nd FJ za, and 
from a ^oit rf jealous su pi i n, unwdiin{r 
to t^uM her in h s company, s-h" determini»d 
to accept, disagreeable and tedious as her 
partnT iv IP. 

^ With the utmost fniiral ce»^emonr, Mr. 
Dilenmia took h s leave. To conceal 
the real sitn^t^on of h'*r oi'rd, was what 
Eliza ainird at : ir. effert wliich, J^he asham- 
ed a ga'.ety whVh wis entifilv discordant 
to her fpelng^, and b'*2;Tn to ip'^ieyeot their 
visitor in ti«e moa absurd and rid.CQlous 
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colonru. Thf* innate di^n'lv cf Harriot** 
mind instantly rpvoU'*d at th" idra of as- 
suming a d flfn nt dcporfmfiit to a person 
wlipnprcjen/, fioiTi tliat \vhpnli<> uasabsenL 
Sh?^ gc'iv^lv fpprovrd li»»r ^iytfi V Ifvily, and 
rxpre.'s«rd h'T '•"'pns'^ th t Elza hlinild de- 
scend to h • ln\v aonMf*iiiritt tif in inicry. 

* I cou^idiT h n«,' sa d * liza» ♦ as a proper 
subject of rid rnle. 'I h'*!*' is notliing I 
more detest than affectation ; and of all 
specie? of affectat "on, tlat of l-arhing* is the 
ni05t d sagreeable and d^cu^ting. Had 
IMr. Dileni'ni, for in<*an e, been less solic- 
itous to d splav h'«/.incied erudition, bis 
real ignorance niigbt ln\e been in some 
measure concralrd. 1 bfliexe tbe gravest' 
fage of aotir,uitv conld ha-dlv bave refrain- 
ed a smile at bi* l»»a»nrd drfmtion cf rA«p- 
sodu^ Hnd bis round ab^ul manner of relat- 
ing b"s bu^iiness. • Rut,* •-aid Harriot, 
* Somerton is approa'^bna: ; we *:ball iio\y 
meet ai * m'nd of a d.lFerent nionld.' 

If eter Edv%-ard*s eonverf'ation was pleas- 
ing, it was n.w doubly dMiiibtfn', from con- 
trast. vHis language was easy and elegant, 
and h*s niein at 09. -e so eommand'ng, and 
so jr^cerql, t|ii( \^e f^spinatcd the judg- 
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ment, and pleaded directljr to the heart. 
Id Dilemma's character, were united the 
coxeomb, the pedant, and the dunce. He 
had acquired, by dint of application, * a lit- 
tle learning, of which he was insupportable 
rain.' He was then a student at the uni- 
versity, but for the sciences taught there, it 
might be said of him, 



' Each academic science 



' Bade all his efforts bold defiance ; 
' In Algebra, his constant station, 

* Wat negative in each equation ; 

* And in Astronomy surrey'd, 

* His constant course was retrograded * 

Eliza did not fail tojsontras^ the two 
characters^ to the advanfage of the former ; 
her heart chid her for it, but how could she 
do otherwise ? 

♦ Progress of Dollnesj. * 
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CHAPTER XIIL 



« What yast confuMon swells the sound, 

* AVhen all the coxcombs flutter round ; 
« What undulation wide of bows, 

« What ^ntle oaths, and ath'rous vows ; 

* What jealouf leers, and angry brawls, 
< To gain the lad j's hand at balls: 

« What billetdoux, brimful] of flame, ^ 

* Acrostics lin'ed with Harriot's name ; 

* TV hat cringing, dancing, ogling, sighing, 

* What languishinjg^ for love, and dying.* 

Progress of Coquetry. 

The Miss Herberts were busily employ- 
ed in preparing for the ball, when Susan, 
their waiting maid, entered the chamber^ 
her eyed glistening with impatience, and 
her whole deportment indicating that she 
had something of importance to communi- 
cate. 

< O dear. Ma'am,' said she, « the stran- 
gest news ; there's a grand gentleman 
loves you desperately. He says you must 
not go to the ball with that Mr. Dlimray 
Dlemmy, for he don't know a great A from 
a chest of drawers, without he sees the 
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brasses, and ilrn h« don't \s'^ow ; and 
her^N a l»»('f»i\ and Jic wants you to nii^K 
b'm in tti'* s:aid n ; but tic says you must'nt 
tell \nur P.iph.' 

» S lon.*o, S i»a'i !' intt'rnip '^d Harriot, 

* A ItMlfT r* mtfrroj^atrd H zii, ' from a 
gf^n'loniMn, S'lsan ?' • Y«»s ^la' nn, a letter 
for iMiss H irriol ; and ho cln'jjod me not 
to p;'Vo it to pobndv vhr ; !>nl — but bless 
ino, Ma'an», (to Harriot) won't you lake 
the iHtpr ?» 

* No, Sn»an/ rridlfd Harriot, Etcrnly, 
< wbf> !< fb's inipf'itinent r' 

* Oh, dfar n»r, do»i*t call bi«n «nph nann^s, 
forth'* l)ve «^n nif : whv b ^'"« a j»ior]M*r Hne 
gentlpnjan, an i was drcssrd a good deal 
finor tlnn 'Mjuire Siini cr's *on Ri(bai<^, 
and b'* sad f n»y mistrrs<« trfti«rd'b*m, h^ 
eh^uhUd.o, lir» ^blnld. and that would be a 
tcrr»t)l<» tb np:, it would.' 

' It »vould, indppd,' ^aid Harriot, ^m-llng, 
but Su-^an,! jball retain no norFon In my 
•crrice, who can contrive 'as. ignations, or 
convoy I'tlors.' ^ 

* Ubv, Ma'am, I wonld'nt do rotbrng 
to off««nd yon. for all 'Squiro S'mppr'sfarm, 
I would'.it ; but tQ be sure, be dl4 lalk be 
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fnoTinglV) h* did, that oneV lieart mu«t be 
kardcT than mine, it tiiuvt,iha.t cou|d refuse 
lo carry a letter; and.moroovcr, and be- 
sides, if he'd a droxoned h uisclf, I should'nt 
a d.ired to ^"inc out aficr rundown, tor fear 
of niettlnu his ghoit all Wiaj'i.'d up in a 
wind'ng '•hert,* 

Harriot smJed, and tbe loquacious Su- 
san proceed. d. 

* And mnreevcr, he paid that h's death 
would lie at my door. Now I don't Ihiow 
what that means, but if h s g;lr'Ft ^houid 
come all wrapped up in h*S wind Oi? theet, 
and lie down at my door, H'r* ten chances 
to one, but I should bo fo fi ig!»tenrd, that 
I should run rigU in:o Jonathan'.s cham* 
ber, I should.* 

Cariosity is a prrm*n'»pt feature in the 
female character, and there are hut few 
who haro not in some decree imb^bed the 
mania, ^ofw'.th'tanc'.rg the contempt Har- 
riot an<l Elza fih for any -^erfon who 
rbould attempt to diaw either r.f them into 
a clandertinc connexioi-, it lequ-rcd the 
whole eneriry of prineijl 'to prrvent them 
fr« m breakinjj the fea!. Harriot nt ]rn{?th 
dismissed Su&aoi whh an injunction that 
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fihe should return the letter as it was^ and 
never again be engaged in such a plot. 

The poor girl withdrew, mutteriogassbe 
crossed (he staircase, < Pre done- all f 
could ; if he dies, I an't to blame ; I know 
that, I do.* Eliza, who rejoiced in every 
occurrence that would exclude reflection, 
had now an admirable fund ofamusement, 
in commenting on the letter, and foretelling 
the consequences of her sister's erueliyl as 
she facetiously termed it. 

Harriot had more penetration than not 
to observe that Eliza's vivacity was ({ffect- 
ed. She thought it prudent, however, not 
to notice her evident partiality for Somer- 
ton, and resolved critically to watch her con- 
duct, and learn the result. 

The carriage arrived to convey them to 
the ball. Harriot was attended by the ob- 
sequious Mr. Dilemma, and Eliza, with a 
palpitating^ heart, gave her hand to Ed- 
ward who pressed it significantly as he led 
her to the carriage. At the ball room,4he7 
had the satisfaction to meet Miss Stanhope, 
from whom they had been several days sep- 
e rated, by a multiplicity of domestic con* 
tferns. She was attended by her brother. 
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kn Accotnplidiedyoaiig gentlemaD^ who had 
lately returned to Rurtipe. The evening 
passed away very agreeably, diversified with 
dancing, music, and conversation, until! the 
queen of eyen^ arriving at her midni^ 
iplendour, admonished theni that it was 
time to retire. Harriot and Eliza wei« 
handed to their carriages by their respective 
partners, much pleased^ wit|^ the entertain* 
Bpcnt, andthe poUteness of Somerton, l# 
whom they ow^ their participiitioD of it 
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* Ob happy t^tate, when POtiU each other dfaw,. 

* Where love i^ liberty, and nature law ; 

' All then Ut full, ponsetcing and porise!<s«lj 

* No cravinji voicf left aching in the breast ; 

' Bv'n j^ought meetii thought, ere from the lips 

it pari, 
' And each warm with apriogt mutual fram tk# 

heart. 

Pops'a Eloisa. 



T-iMa now flitted away unmarked by 
My occurrence of coB<«fquence. ftlr. Di- 
lomma returned to the university, or as hie 
«ipressed it, fc^m the ierreilrial girh^Xo^ 
tliose celtstial beaulie9y%h^ mu^es, of whose 
favour he was assured, ' 

TJipy. beard no raore of the billetdoux^ 
9r its writer, and the hours were aiternate- 
Jy ipent in deeds of benevolence, and scenes 
c^ amusenrtent, till smiling gummer gave 
io the rigid dominion of winter ; arid si- 
lence and solitujle once, more rcig^ned in the 
peaceful village. 

I^o minds ' never less alone, than whee 
alone/ retirement wa* happiness. Book^ 
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music and drawing, applied the place cf 
balls, assemblies, and fiarties of pleasure f 
and friendship and fceedoili g^aVe the high- 
est zest to. every enjoyment. ^ Eliza alone 
was uneasy. She reviewed (he conduct of 
Somerton, and found nothing which could 
excite suspicion in the brejist of thft itio.*t 
scrupulous. She construed his attentions 
to her in a manner 4he most agreeable te 
her wishes, and a train of flattering prepa- 
ges <:ro^vded U(mn her inind. In spite of 
every effort, another ide« would obtrude. 
Should her ^>artiality for Somerton become 
, apparent to him, every attention on his part, 
would seem raiher a compliance with her 
wishes, thin the effect of an atiai'hirent. 
She resolved, if possible, to eradicate the 
fatal passion from her heart ; or, at all 
event:*, to conceal it from the scrutinizing 
eye, even of parental or fraternal londness 
With this resolution, she assumed an un- 
usual degree of vivacity ; and when a sigh 
was ready to burst from her bnsom, she 
checked it, and smiled with affected »coifi- 
placency, wkil^ her heart wa^ rent with an^ 
guish. * r 

/* To'cArry smiles and nunohine in the (»C9, 
*' W^en dltf^ontent sit« heavy at the hcart|^* 
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thovgh diffienlt, is oot impoasiUe. Deeepr 
ti9n was once EUiza's deteslation, but «htt 
was 80 sitaatedy that st^e must either prac? 
tice it) or give pain to those she loved. 

The-retura of Eliza's cheerfulness, gave 
transport to the amiable Harriot. She hail 
observed her thoughtfulness, h«r absence of 
mind, her involuntary blushes, with all the 
painful solicitude a sister's heart can feel. 
When she saw the sombre cloud dissipated, 
and Eliza, as she thought, once more cheer-^ 
ful and happy, she participated in her jbj, 
mnd ceasing^to enquire into the cause of 
her former dejection, she rejoiced in the rer 
turn of bdr apparent happiness, and hor 
heart knevrnot a painful emotion. 

Perhaps siich a situation as nearly ap- 
pitozimates to the felicities of the- etherial 
regions, as the frail state of humanity will 
pern^it. As the smooth stream glides peacer 
folly 9long> fertilizing the meadows, and 
watering ihe flowers that are strewed upon 
its banks \ though the distant torrent roara 
tremendously, it regards not its tumult, bat 
■tUi rolls on its peaceful, undisturbed course, 
till it is lost in the ocean ; so in such a sitr 
vation, we glide down the stream of time, 
regardless of tl^e frqwi^s of for^anoi and s^? 
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perior to the bustle of the world, tin terres- 
trial scenes are swallowed up in eternity, 
and the pleasures of itfc are lost in th« 
boundlois ocean of eternal bliss. 



«i» 
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feOf to pretend intendbQitj U joor i 
plithmentd, (Amelia's &ce wis tuffosed with 
a erinton blush) and jou most be senaibley 
my dear, these accompli^hlIleDts will gain 
jOjA many real or pretended admirers. The 
man Who really este2m8 yoo, will not hesi- 
tate to declare it ; but he will neyer dei- 
eend to artifice or meanness to secure yoor 
.affections to himself. There are, Amelia, 
among those mysteries which we can never 
comprehend, some hearts so constituted as 
to derive pleasure from (he destructionr of 
the happiness of the object of their affec- 
tion. The heart of the libertine is«compo- 
ted of materials totally different from btt- 
manity. Insensible to the charms of inno- 
cence, and seeking only sensual gratificatioa, 
he employs all the artifice that genivs can 
derise, to seduce unguarded virtue. Noth- 
ing will so happily conduce to guard a 
youthful female against the arts of the se- 
.dnccrj as a sincere and virtuous attachlnent 
Thus it is evident that the libertine, wbo 
would destroy your virtue and your happi- 
ness^ wouldi if possible, eradicate from your 
heart ail prior attachments ; he would shake 
yoor confidence in your lover, andpcnnade 
"^ that your friends are false.' 
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H«twithsUndingtlMCfifltar»neet» AmeUft 
foand it next to ifnpdssible to conquer a 
nebiockoljr sensation that prejed upon her 
iniod. Jealoui^jr-and love, distrust and af- 
fection, were struggling^ which should pre- 
ponderate. At oneiuofnent (when she con*- 
sidered his^ long sil<;nc») she was \ktL\L in- 
clined to believe him false ; then as quicklj 
would she discard the idea, and blush that 
iriie eauld erer cherish it> especially when 
founded on such anonymous informatioB. 
' Can human nature be so base ?' she 
woidd exclaim ; * can that which emanates 
from Deity, possess the qualities of tha 
fiends from Erebus ? Can that form which 
might claim An alliance with (he celestial 
Bature, possess a heart beyond description 
depraTed f No, no ; I will not cherish the 
idea, eren for a moment.* Notwithstand" 
iftg this determination, her countenanct 
ftpoke a language different from heriongue. 
When she attempted to appear gdy and 
cheerful a* usual. After some hesitation, 
idle entrusted Lorenzo, her brother^ with 
tlM eause'of her uneasiness. Lorenzo in* 
itantly suspecteil, though he forbore to men- 
tion his su«picroR« that ^le anonymous let- 
ter was the artifice of one of SooiertoD% «•- 
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•ociates, ivho Had frequently expressed afl 
ardent passion for Aint*l.a, and regretted 
that a prpv^ons engagrment precluded even 
the possibiiify that lie might be peroutted 
to address her. This was actually the case.^ 
The writer was the conlidfnt'ial friend of 
Somerton, an eneniy to all good ; conse- j 
quently an enemy to Andert^on and^ hit 
Amelia. This sentiment alone induced 
hiin to cast a shade over'their prospects of 
happiness ; but the mon:eni he b( h« Id Ame- 
lia, the desire of possessing her himself, 
WH8 an additional ince>)tive. His heart 
was as corrupt, but not aloget her so stoic 
as Somerton's. To the rofined delicacy of 
Amelia's sentiment^, to th^ beauty of her 
p/erson, and the dignity of her mind, he 
was not altogether insensible ; and it is a 
truth, uncontroverted, that tie rake who j 
glories in the destruction of female honour, 1 
is the first to admire, arid secretly to respect ' 
a woman of virtue. How he can plot the 
Bsstruction of that wh ch he admires and 
ies|>ects, is one of those unaccountable mys- i 
teries, which such hearts as Edward's and i 
Erander's can alone unriddle. ' 

£vander had fixed his residence in the 
country, the better to (atilitatfe his plan^ 
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and the following letter was despatched 
to SofDerton soon after hid arrival; ^ 

LETTER. 

You were right, Edvvard^ when you said 
of Harriet, that fshe was as inflexible ^ 
Lueretia. She is fair, as Jubasaysof iMar- 
cia, * She is divinely fair 5' v 

* But still tb« lovely maid improves her charms 

* With inward greatne^K, unaffected witsdoniy 

* And suavity of manners*.'* 

I made myvadvslnce^ ir^the style of a 
lorer, through the medium af her waiting 
maid, i)ut my l^t^er was returned unopened. 
Here's a girl of spirit for j^ou, Edward ; 
but I havf abi'oga <»d all claim to a connec* 
tion whh her, and turned an eye of curious 
speculation on the gentle Amelia. I yes- 
terday wrote her a ' pitiful story' of her dear 
lover's inconstancy, affixed no signature, 
imitated the post mark, "and gave the post 
boy sixpence to Veavo it, with tiie morning 
papers. I called on h^r this morning, un- 
der pretence of vi^^iting Lorenzo, l*he oM 

• AD»XtfO(f*8 Ctto. 
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nan wis rery civil : Lorenzo^ convertatioa 
was barely ceremonial, and I conjectared 
(bot perhaps it was only conjecture) that a 
look of inquisitive' suspicion, mingled with 
the keen glance of his eye. The mother 
and daughter were not observable. FiDd-> 
in^ my situation rather uneasy, I took mjr 
leare ; as I passed through the little lawn 
that fronts the house, I observed Amelia 
walking in a thoughtful attitude in the gar* 

den. 1 thought of Cclestia, and that d d 

pungent letter I received ; and 1 dont 
know Hhat is the reason, but by Jore, 
•omething lik# reiporse will haunt me 
whenever I recollect her, and harrow ap 
unwelcome ideas in my mind. Q, Edward, 
why cannot I possess your confirmed, dispo- 
sition ! But there is a little secret some- 
thing in my bosom, that will occasionally 
prick me, in spite of- every effort. What is 
it, Edward ? It is not fear, no, by Uearen ! 
I know not what it is to fear. Is it con*, 
science ? I thought 1 had stifled that^ un- 
welcome monitor long ago ; but 1 tell yon 
hbw it is, {Idward, the slightest indispo^ 
tion makes a coward of me. Is this my 
only existence ? P^ha ! damn the thought f 
>waj ! His gone ! i an myself again ! 
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There is no future world ! i^nd deaibp-ift 
an ttemal sleep. Tbese are my 4enet8 ; 
but how the deTtl I came to be writing theia 
DOW, i donU know, but I believe the inoi* 
dent 1 am going to relate put it into 
my head. I was riding the other day 
through a bye road in M ^^ when a de- 
cent looking old feUow, whose air and sta- 
ture were familiar to me, passed on the oppo- 
site side of the road. Some slight saluta- 
tion, as we passed, drew his eyes from the 
ground. < Good God !' he exclaimed, ii^ 
a Toice which I instantly recognized for 
old Williamson's, and walked swiftly away. 
If it were not the old fellow,! was deceived 
by arery striking resemblance ; if it were 
he, how the devil <«me he here ? I was told 
that he died in prison. However, I believe 
I have little to apprehend ; he will hardly 
llaye efironteiy enough to charge Evander 
with the treachery of Theodore, for that 
was my name in Pennsylvania. But to 
return; Tou know how swiftly a rumour 
lies, coloured and improved by every 
retailer. * 1 have whispered to one or two 
icqnaintances, as a most profound secret, 
irhich'they have promised by all Ihat^ good 
^ ^9 f^Jf^^f tj^a^ Anderson is shortly 

Digitized by Google 



1$4 •«• OlMBSTEBS. , 

♦0 be married to a yoang lady •?. ft';*«»*^ , 

rfeclual method to circulate » ^'^J, "J 
not a wul in ih ■ v.llage bnt w.ll *- "'•^« 
•cquaitiled w..k »he setrel in kss iba" ^"^ 
ty-cight hours, for 

, . Th,y tell .be l.le. the Ule in ••'""« R~T^ 
• And eich rela.e. .Ud. to v.b.1 he koow. 

Anderson's letters I found it easy to in- 
tercei^t Thev will do to .e,i»e.ta.n niyi 

over the bot,le, and 1 have a fund of amase- 
Tcnt in More for )0« from the pcrusaL 
Thus far ; h..ve unfolded events as they 
toolc place. Yon M.all knoiv fronv time to 
time Lw . succeed, and I .h.tll frequen ly 
call to mind a ,^. cept I ^as taught tn m- 
fancT ' If >»>o" tl>inUeft thou vUah not saci 
S'.b'.. e.,.ainly*«iUnot.. . I don't re- 
collect w'.eth.-r th.s t?'?^*- q"°<a«'on |« f^"^ 
tSt antiquated book' called the^ b^ble or 
Whether it is the precept ot Chesterfield. 
No matter wh.eh, so long as we practise it 

, io»dvartt;igv-. 

YoaT6, without ei fcien, 

1£V.\NDER EBBERT. 
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CHAPTER XVI. \ ' 



^ When cruel slancler takes her hideniiti flight, 

• What maii'««Hecurc,axain-t lierbalefuUwajf 
* Virtue h rself must sink in shades* of niiiht. 

* ^^d apoiletfti luncceiice mast fall a prej.* 

The Hiva. 

Affairs began no»¥ to jwrear a faroraMe- 
a9pect9 on tbc side of Edward and Evan- 
der. SlaVi hope's suspicion was d«eplj 
rooted, and wanted onh' ^ome slight con- 
firmation to render it indelbte. As Evan- 
der had foretold, the rumour ^ew on the 
wiitgs of falsehood, and, coloured and im- 
proved by every retailer, it assumed as manj 
forms as a Proter.s, and as many hues as the 
eameleon. Stanhope hearan to listen witb 
a credubus ear. Prejudired in tfaei truth of 
ilanderoiis reports, he li^te-ied with a pre- 
delermination to believe ; and hence it i» 

tlMt 

* Trifles light •« air* 
« Are to the jealous, coniirmatioti strong^ 
• A» proof of holy writ.' • 

B? ander savr hb opportunity, and avails 

Digitized by Google 



fd himtelf amply of the prefeotmeiit be saw 
in his fayoar. The friendship of, Ixfreoxo 
he had cultivated with an aasiduit j that 
mig^t ensure success. Lorenzo^s heart was 
formed for social intercourse } he spurned 
not the dTers of friendship^ and though hit 
quick penetration had discovered some traits 
in fivander's character,, which his generos- 
ity endeavored to conceal, even froih him- 
•clf, yet he saw not the malice of his heart ; 
and though he had suspected him as the au- 
thor ol the anonymousletter, yet the suspi- 
eion was without a shadow of proof^ and 
the impression wai frradnally effaciogfkAiid 
he began to feel for him that generous 
friendship, which strongly characterizes a 
irortliy mind. 

The long, mysterious silence of Leander 
at length confirmed the suspicions of Stao^ 
hope and Amelia was distressed^ Had her 
delicacy permitted the enquiry, the Mm 
Huberts might have satisfied her mind on 
the subject. Whether it were a true or 
l&Ise delicacy, it is not our motive to de^ 
termine. The peaceful serenity o^ her bo^ 
torn wa^ ezchftngc^d for a restless inqate* 
tude, forthe«^reen ejed monster/ Jeal* 
Susy, had found his way to her heart 

Stanhope was not weahby, and an u- 



hippy passion for « the root of cvil,» rcfider- 
cd him blind Hiid deaf to every otiier con-' 
tideration« He was not philoso{:her enough 
to despise Ihe opinion of the world, and 
^«* sufficienily acquainted with the nature 
of mankind^ lo know that poverty must ci^- 
countec 

* w^L* "L'**"^ man^contiimely, ami ihe sconit 
Which patieirtm^rii of ihe unworthy lake*.' 

It may be charitably siippoffed, that he 
^as gruided by a misiakep fondness for 
Ameha, when he proposed Evnnder as her 
future husband. He itttagined, indeed, 
that Amelia could- as readily tiansfer the 
passion which she has fondly and enthusi-> 
astically cherished for Leander, to a second 
object, as he had his esteem, when persuad- 
ed that he had placed it on an unworthy 
object. Every argument which trorldiy 
prudence could stip^est, was employed to 
persuade her to a compliance, ^ut she ^^ 
renaptorily refused to listen to any over- 
tures from Evander. ' Our vows/ sh^ 
wouki say, < are registered by 

' * Him who«e temple Is aH oi^ace, 
• Whoiie altar, earth, tea, »kSe» }* 
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^d on mjr part they shall never be viola* 
ted.' Had she beeo fully persunded of the 
perfidy of Leander, she might have With- 
drawn her esleenfi, bat not her affecttop. ; 
but now, when she only doubiedt she (o«rttd 
. fierself more inviolably attached to him thfan 
ever. She could not credit, for a aaoment, 
that his heart YfdiS vicious; she could not 
believe him a libertine. ' If ^^ « betray- 
ed into errors,' she would say, * they are 
the ^errors of the uoderstanding, not the 
heart.' Soroetiities sh« thouuht of writiog 
to Leander, and requesting an explanation. 
The same delicacy that forbade her to en- 
quire the trutli of thos6 reports," which in- 
dustrious slantJer had circulated to his 
prejudice, for a long time prevented her 
from seeking his attention. The interest 
she felt in knowing w'jat fate awaited her, 
at length triumphed over this timid hesita- 
tion, and she wrote the feelings of an ua- 
disguised heart. Anxiously she waited the 
arrival of the mail, but no answer was re- 
turned. This was indubitable proof, and 
the anguish of her heart wi^s keen indeed. 
To complete her misfortune, Herbert 
and his daughters sat out on a journey to 
meet Leander, whose time of return drew 
nigh. 
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To those who are acquainted with tlie 
manners of an Ameriean village, it is un- 
necessary^ to observe, Jhatthis incident, 
trifling as it was, becanij^ the subject of 
iiai^trsal conversation ; the general opinion 
was, that they were to be present at the 
solemnization of Leander's nuptial:3.-^ 
Evanderencouragedihe tongue of slander, 
sind the most malicious ?nd unfounded rer 
ports, with respect to the moral character 
of Anderson, wer^ circulated with all the 
envenomed malignity of the tattler. The 
parson of the parish confirmed them, and 
every heart, consequently, responded « it 
IDU4 be ISO.' < He was married, be had se^ 
duced and ruined jn beautiful young crea-^ 
ture ; he was connected with a womatl of 
ill fame f he was indeed every thing vi- 
cious. His miniature Amelia had carefully 
preserved, which now seemed to speak to 
her of days of happ iness forever flown. It 
wai executed by then hand of a master. 
There was a noble ing^ e nouslless in his coun- 
tenance, that irresistibly impressed on the 
beholder a belief that his heart wds unsul- 
lied. His dark, expressive eyes glbtened 
with sensibility, and spoke the feelings of 
B generous soul. < Alas !' said Amelia, at 
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•he confemplrfted (he inanini^tte emblem of 
her only love, < temptation's storm< have 
blighted one of nature's fairest btossom<«.> 

Stanhope, with hi« na<ur>il inflexibilitj, 
twore that ii he ever returned, be should 
fee Amelia married. In vain did $^be sup- 
plicate ; <he day was appointed %vhich was 
to unite her in I he most sacred bonds, to a 
person •'he could not even honotir with her 
friendship. Lorenzo's heart was divided. 
Now he import imrd Amelia to concede to 
her father's wishes ; now entreated h^tan^ 
hope' to recede from his determination. 
The amiable Mrs. ^tanhopeVas the firm, 
undeviating friend of Amelia, and advocate 
of Anderson. Thus that house which had 
hitherto witnessed nothing but concord and 
harmony in domestic life, becameM be tem- 
ple of uneasiness.* Vej^ed at her obstina- 
cy, as he te turned it, Stanhope treated Ki« 
daughter with a harshness, at which in hii 
cooler moments his h'^art recoiled. Her 
freedom was abridged ; her walks in the 
grove were at first restricted, tb'-n entirely 
forbidden ; and her princi^pal source of 
happiness denied her. 
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CHAPTER XVIL 



« With eyes uprais'cl,' aft one inspir'd, 

* Pale m^'ancfao.y t*at retir d, 

4 And from her wild ^equex er*d seat, 
« In notes* by distance made more sweet, 

• Pour'd through the mtUow hoin, her pensiiM 

soul, 
< 'Through glades and glooms the mingled iiiM- 
^ sure Htole, 

• Or o'er s^ome haunted stream with fond delay, 

* In hollow murmurs died away.' 

Collins. 



Thus disagreeably situated, her only 
pleasure was^ti walk in the garden, an4 
her only comforter her guitar. , 

In one of her solitary rHmbles, she 
thoug;ht she discovered an uncommon ex- 
pression in the countenance of the gardener, 
and that he eyed her with an eager, wishr 
fal look. Wishing for an opportunity U 
accost him, and yM dreading to mret him, 
lest he should have boufe fatal tidings (o 
communicate, she lefc her chamber, anil 
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with her guitar and masic books, songfat a 
ibort repneVe from her sorrows. 

I^he sun had just withdrawn froni the 
borison, the air was placid and serene, and 
the face of nature uncommonly calm and 
delightful. Not so the bosom of Amelia. 
Unable any longer to enjoy the beaotj of 
the scenery, she no linger beheld it with 
her wonted admiration. 

Unconscious whither she was straying, 
and heedless of all around l)er, she reafchcd 
a little groUo at the bottom of the garden, 
formed by the woodbine and honeysuckle, 
whose delicious fragrance perfumed the air. 
She sat down on her moss-covered mound, 
and taking her guitar, tried to recollect 
some lively air. < Begone dull care' was 
performed, but not with that spirit and 
feeling, that gire all the grace to musical 
compositions. Her ha^d trembled, and the 
notes died on the tremulous string. < Will 
nothing soothe my anguifh ?' said she. 
i Shepherds I have lost my love ;' this ' ac- 
cords with my soul's sadness.' She accom- 
panied the instrument with her voice, tiH 
fche came to the stanza, 

* All the joys of life are o'er, 

'From gUdoets chan^'d to mourning ;' 
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when n^'^S*^ able to contain her c mo-. 
i^_^^, BDe rose from hefr seat and burst into 
tears. ^ . 

It was now eirening, and the firmament 
glowed with myriads of gems. The bird 
of even had began her accustomed tale of 
sorrow, and formed a plaintive cadence to 
the notes of Amelia's guitar. * Sweet bird,' 
said she, * companion in misfortune, mourn 
on ; strike every tender chord of sympathy 
And cothpa&sion ; go tell thy story to my 
misguided parent, tell him thou lired^t at 
ease, blest with the giAs of nature, but 
'twas dewre of gam tempted the ruthless 
sportsman to level the inhuman instrument 
of death at the partner of thy love. * Alas, 
my fother !* she continued, ^why seek to 
render me miserable ? Can riches alone 
bring happiness, when the heart is torn by 
contending influences ? Ah no. 

* The gTMt at bMt are lHirr«ise*d witb coneern. 
'Anxioafl their days, and restlcti pais tb^ 
nights.* 

She wept and sobbed in agony. ' Tears,' 
she exclaimed, 'why this is puerile impo- 
tence of mind. Is it not better to conquer - 
what cannot be averted, than to shrink sn- 
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pkHelj andef the weight of h»»^,^^ . 

1te» } fortune, cruel, Soutiageous fort^^^^ 
henceforth 3'ou may hurl yeur empoisened 
arrows, but my heart shall be doubly cased 
in adamant. >ensibility is but the torment 
•f my life ^ I , must, 1 will suppress it 
Now I ^m equal to every trial. 

Footsteps approached ; it was the ser- 
rant she so much wished to s^peak i^irithv 
*Mr. Stanhope,' Madam, said he, < sent me 
to eonduct you to the house ; he says the 
evening air >viH malte you take cold ' 

^'Ishe so careful of my health?' said 
Amelia, unconsciously. 

Yes, Madam, for b(> lores yon, but he 
don't see which way the cat jumps, or he 
would'nt have all this fuss and confusion.' 

Amelia entreatrd him to explain himself* 

*I would if I dare, your Indvfhip, but' — 

< But what Robert ? In an affair so inter- 
fasting ought there to be any reserve ?' 

< Well^ now by my good faith,' J^aid Rob- 
cit, < I have as good a mind to tell yoru af 
erer 1 had io 'eat when I was hungry ; hot 
yon wont tell your father, nor Mr. Ebbcrt ?• 
Amelia promised that ^he would not. Rol^ 
ert continued hesitalinglr, « Why ma*aia^ 
Mr. Ebb^rt's Talet and I are sworn brotb- 
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«r8 \ I teU5 . him all I knows^ and he tells 
me all he knows, and faith* i bfllrve a hw 
tie more eomelinjes. Well, says he to me, 
Robert, you see all this pi e|. a rat ion for a 
wedJing, what do you think of h ? Why, 
fays 1, *.vhac &liO«'d I think of il hut that 
fxiy yoanglady is a going to be manird ? 
Pshaw ! says'hc, no such thing 5 ^ham mar'- 
riagc, sliain ceililicate, sham clergyman ; 
all sham.^ Amelia started with honour. 
She too well understood the meaning of 
Robert's detail, and brgged him to assist 
tier to escape the impending calamity. 
R^bart assured her that ho would willing- 
ly do every things in his power, bnt how 
could he a>jsist her ? A long* pause etuurd ^ 
At length Roheit promised to se her again 
in the morning, and once more enjoining 
secrecy, they separated, an (Uhe immediate* 
ly retired to her chamber, but not to re- 
pose. 

The fortilud? with whii*h she had sup- 
ported the conversation with the t»er\ant 
now qaite forsook her, and her (ears flowed 
ancontruUedly. For sometime fhe was 
scarcely conscious of existence ; a g'ddl- 
ness succeeded, and she almo'it fiinted. 
8he opened her easement to inhale tW 
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fr€ih air, and found her apiritt a Iktle te^ 
Tired. With a heart aorelj opp/eased, ahe 
at length lavcht refoge in the armi of Som- 

Bits, and ' 

* TirM aatttrt^t^iMf^eet rMterer, bahsy tlMp/ 
far a while eaiad her hear^ of ita pangp^ 
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' When bright imagination reigns, 
^ The fine wrought spirit feels acuter pain ; 

* Where glow exalted sense, and taste rcfin'd, 

* There keener anguish wrankles in the mind ; 
'* There feeling is diffus'd through every part, 

* Thrills in each nerve, and liv^ in all the heart ; 

* And those whose generous souls each tear 

would keep 

* From other's eyes, are born themselves to 

weep.* 

More's Ssmubilitt. 



Restless and uneasy passed the hours of 
darkness, as soon as Aurora reddened in 
ihe orient, and the dusky shades of the 
morning succeeded (he darkness of the 
night, she again repaired to the garden. 
A gleam of hope existed that she should es- 
cape the portending, calamity, but it was 
only a gleam ; yet it gave her a ihort re- 
lease from sorrow. ^ It was as a ray of 
pleasure beaming through (he clouds ef 
^despair. 

The dappled morning rose serenely. 
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Amelia had often contempIaUd such » scene 
with romantic ef»lhusiaem. 

The buttoiflv flitted f*oi?i flower to flow- 
er, appareiillv happy, and Amelia addressed 
to the little flutterer the following stanzas^ 

STANZAS TO THE BUTTERFLY. 

ST \T Ihtle rambler, xvbither doiit lh*ii )^ ? 
Orce more cOrae ncir, expand tby be»titcout 

Each flower for iheJ a balmy fraf;ranee briogi j 
.S|;orl is* ihy life, no sorrow dost ihou kootr. 

Thy winpc^ a thoii«-and varying tint*« di««pl«y. 
Spangled wiih gf4d, nnd tipp'd with azort 
blue ; 
To grief a stranger, ihou art alway* pay, 

A!< thnu the meadows rov st» and bipp^ait am- 
bro^iaI dew. 

Or as thoa w»nder*rt tbro'igh the sylvan boT^cra ; 
Kxtrac'ing sweet* from aromatic flowers. 
Say. doHi thy l>OForo ever joy ley** prove ? 
Say, do»t ihou ever mourn ih/ hajiiess love ? 

Te* though thy cfatrmaihe rapior'd heart may 
warm, 
Soon, soon thy tr»a»itory life is o'er ; 
Thy g:itt*rh)g charms the fancy please &• 
more ; 
Pride of the Eummer, faded if -thyfortn*" 
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JBtwtf^ 4o(it thou th* instrqctive Fceoe sarvey ? 
Doe; pHyN tear sUnd trembling; in thin« cy« ? ' 
Or doeH ihy bo»om heave «o faeartfeU nigb ? 

•Tit emblemiitic of tby traaf^itoiy ray. . 

Though flatterer!! defy tl^e heavenly form. 
Though foo!» may idolize thine every ch^rm, 
A prey thou falll^t to Winter's ruthless power, 
Too#oon the frost of age bhall nip the tender' 
flower. • 

^ut mental charms for everfhine the same, 
Internal beautiet* ndmiration claim ; ^ 
The!»efear no change tl»e hand of time can bring. 
But bjoom for ever as thp rosy vpriug. 

She adapted these lines to her guitar, 
and with the aid of niu$ic sud poetry, effec- 
tualljr beguiled tbcf * weary moments of sor- 
row.' 

Violent indeed must have been that 
grief which would not listen to the soothing 
sounds of the instrument, when touched 
with so Hehcate an hand. The power of 
music on the m nd. can be fejU, but not de- 
scribed. Cold, inanimalr, and wrapped 
np in apathy must he that heart which will 
not feel itself soften and expand under tha 
influence of harmoneous sounds. I'he AIK 
graeious Power, to wliom we attribute th« 
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formatioa of our minds, wisely and kindljr 
ordained this hea?enlj art, to be the gentle 
soother of our sorrows. ^ 

The morning was now considerably ad- 
Tanced, and Robert did not appear. She 
began to imagine that he too had forsaken 
ber, when she accidentally stumbled over 
a stone, and nearly fell to the ground. 
She knew that a stone of such magnitude 
must liaTe been placed there intentionally, 
and felt a strong impulse to remove it. 
With some exertion of strength she turned 
it over, and found that it covered a letter 
addressed to herself. She hastily conceal- 
ed it, and retired with precipitancy to her 
chamber. On opening it she found that it 
was from^ier faithful Robert. He informed 
that he had found it impossible to converse 
with her without exciting suspicion, but ad- 
ded, if she would meet him' under the gar- 
den wall, at eleven in the evening, he would 
conduct her to a place of safety. He con- 
jured her to be secret, and i^e knew full 
well that she should gain nothing by relating 
her information. Stanhope would never 
credit it, and perhaps mi^t believe it ma* 
nufkctnrcd to answer her own private pur^ 
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Tq commit herself to the guidance of a 
servant was perilods, yet she preferred it to 
a more certain e?il. The letter from the 
servant, which from the uncourtliness of the 
style, and still greater uncourtliness of the 
orthography, 8he had read with difficulty, 
mentioned as a signal, if she accepted the pro- 
posal, a white nlotl^ suspended from her win- 
dow at sunset. Having deliberately consid- 
ered the consequences, and finally made up 
her mind on the subject^ with an heart con- 
siderably lightened of its pressure, she join- 
ed the family at breakfast. The meal, on 
her part, was spent and solitary. Lorenzo'A 
eye frequently met hers, and as bflen was 
bedewed with a tear. He remarked her ill 
health, and pressed her to eat. A lan-^ 
guid smile crossed her cheek, as much as 
to say, ^You, my broher, are still my 
friend. 

£vander soon entered the room ; Amelia 
would have withdrawn ; but Lorenzo, in a 
whisper, begged her to stay. Her appear- 
ance was altered indeed ; the roses of health 
(hat once bloomed on her countenance ^ere 
withered ; the fine, benignant expression of 
b«r eyes was, if possible, heighl!«ned u they 
skoDS through her tears, 
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* As when the blue »kj treniblej through cTocid« 

* Of pureM while. •♦ 

Her appearance, though less animated, wa* 
BOt less mtere-ting than erer, and the shade 
of sorrow, ih^t sat so delicately on her brow, 
would hat'e touched nny heart, but that 
which wa-j under the dominion of gold. 

Stanhope, who vainly imagined (hat her 
regrets would wear away, now commitnica- 
' ted, in a manner as tender and engaging ai 
~ such inforniation could be communicated, 
that her marriage was to take, place on the 
ensuing morning. She raised her eyes 
mildly to heaven wi4h an expression that so 
mueh affected Mrs. Stanhope, that she with- 
drew to conceal her emotions. Stanhope ai»d 
Lorenzo soon fallowed Iter, and Amelia was 
again const rained to listen to the professiotos 
of £/and;r. She answered as she had ani- 
formly^lone ; told hini it was preposteroits 
for her to think of $;inng her hand where 
she could nol bestow her heart, an<* ended 
with solemnly assuring hkai that her ii|N 
ihould never sanction an engagement (o 
which her hrart would erer be: adulteroas. 
«Toa may be assured,* sir, said ilic^ iaa 

^ TMOMPtoir, 

' Digitized by Google 



THE OAUfiSTERS. 199 

a firm and dignified tone, «* (hit I never 
will barter happiness for weaUh.* 

Lorenzo now entered, and i-he immedi- 
ate!/ retired, happy that she had been able ' 
to di-4simulate her knowledge of hi^ infa- 
moas plot. 

The day was spent In a state or mind, 
which Justly to delineate, would require 
TAOte 'ifaan mortal powers of expression. 
More than once was her t^esolution sHaken 
by the thouglit of leaving, perhaps forerer, 
ii pai'ent's house, and wandering an exile 
•he knew not whither, and again revived 
by the dread of the threatf^ned calanilty. 
Evening arrived. She suspended the cloth 
from h5»r window, and as soon as she could 
possibly frame an excu*e, she retired to hcr^ 
chamber. To avoid observation, she extin- 
guished her light. The vilbge clock tolled 
ten ; she opened her casement ; all was 
' silent except the roaring of the distant thun- 
der, and the hollow murmurs of the wind. 
A dark cloud l.iy al<)n> the western horkon, 
and the repeated flashes of lightning and 
solemn roaring of the « deep toned thunder/ 
portended an approacliing tempest. « One 
hour more,* mu-ed ^he, • and I shall quit « 
perbapftfor ever, my internal dwelling, and 
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like the wanderers from Eden, expfore tn 
vnkiiown region. Oh, why am I reduced 
to this dreadful alternatire ? If sooie un- 
seen diT>nity witnesses this conflict in my 
bosom, oh, may my hearths emotion plead for 
my indiscretion. Parent Supreme (,and 
she knelt) look down on injured innocence ! 
Oh, be thou a friend to the friendless y a 
l^uide to the wanderer. Other trust, I 
haye none ; even him whom I address with 
the endearing name of parent, 1 fly from; 
be thou then, Eternal Parent of the Uni* 
▼erse, a father to the fatherless.* 

She i-ose and leaned again from her wla^ 
dow. The thunders continued to roll, aod 
the flashes 'of lightning |;rew mdre ten^ic^ 
Amelia was terrifled, and on the point of 
.relinquishing her purpose, when she dtseor- 
ered a person on horseback, slowly and eare- 
fuHy approaching. This discovery reani- 
mated her courage ; she paused a moment, 
then hastily putting on her cloak, she quitted 
her chamber. She listened on the stair- 
ease ; the family were in a backparlol^r ; 
she softly opened the door, and in a moment 
was in the street. All was silence within, 
and she was convinced that her flight was 
unnoticed. < You are early, Robert,' said 
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ihe. He offered ber his arm, and in a low 
aod di^aised voice, enjoined silence. 
Iliej mouQted on horseback, and rode Swift- 
ly away in an unfrequented road. 

When tbejr were at encb a distance at 
not to fear detection, Amelia entreated to 
know whither thej wiere going ; but her 
^ide was still silent, and she trembled with 
terrour. The cloud Which had long* hov- 
ered in the west, now obscured the face of 
the moon ; the thunders rolled incessantly, 
and to the vivid flashes they were indebted 
for atl the light they enjoyed. Amelia's 
heart sunk with terrour, when she heard the 
tumbling of an approaching carriage,^ and 
a voice which she too well knew to be Evan- 
der's, called on them to stop. At this ino^ 
ment her horse stumbled, and brought her 
to the ground. She fainted. Evander 
seized her in his arm j, and hurried her to 
tbe carriage, pale and breathless. 
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CHAPTEa iix. 



' An honttt man** tbcHoU«H work oSGhd^' 

POPB* 



Til this state of insefisibilltv, AfQelia was 
hurried away, (he unsuspecting and insen- 
sible Tictim of (he merciless £vander. 
Tbej drove wUh all (be speed (he darkness 
w^uld permit, and long cr« (he morning 
blushed in (he orient^ they allighted at aa 
in» in one of the adjacent lown$, kept by 
one of tb^t pliant class .of peo|>Ie, who can 
see no criminality jn any action, provided 
it adds to (be heaviness of (heir purse. 

Evander bad observed Kobert depositing, 
his letter in the morning, and immediately 
e:;amined it. Being thus apprized of their 
plaoj he forged a reply in Amelia's name, 
requesting him (o appear at twelve instead 
of eleven at night, and then employed a 
-trusty servant to repair to the place of rcn- 
dezvonb, and carry her whitber he should 
direct bim, 
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When Amelta reTived, ffac was on » so* 
fa, in a strange place, wiih strange atten* 
dantd abnot her. She considered it all 
as a dream, till Evander entered, and con* 
Tinced her that it was reality. i<he started 
from the sofa, in the frt^nzy of despera* 
tion^, and was quU^ng the room. £vtnder 
neAzed ani forcibly dctainrd her. 

* Let me go, traitor,* said Amelta, almost 
frantic. ^ Robert, Robert, oh, where are 
jroii ! whc*ie have you conducted me ?• 
• You needn't fling out no hints about thi« 
hou?e, ma'am/ said a little fat eld woman* 
who by her important demeanour appeared 
to be the mistrefes of the house, * we are 
honourable fcJks here, as this gentleman/ 
your husbanil, knows, for he's been here 
inanys a times.' < Q ! he is not my hus- 
band,' exclaimed Amelia, * he is not, he 
nercr will be.' Evander interrupted her, 
and swore she was his wife. * It's* a pity,* 
resumed the landlady, « ihat husbands and 
wives can't ngree no better, but then when 
they quarrel they always m^ke it up again, 
for a man and his wife are one, as a body 
may say.' * Are you a woman ?' said Ame- 
lia, * and will you suffer one of your ow» 
«ex to be thus insulted, thus forcibly de« 
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tained in your hotise ?* ' Why, I don*t sec 
as how, as if he's yoor husband, but what 
he's a right to do as he's a mind to, how- 
zever, I don't want to hare no vUlenee 
used in my house. < For God*s sake,' ex- 
claimed Amelia, ' command the traitor to 
desist'; he is not, he never shall be my hus- 
band.' The old woman precipitately left 
the room, aiid Ebbert began to treat Ame- 
lia "^with brutality. S!|e shrieked for asns- 
tance, and an honest Son of Neptune rush- 
ed into the room,' Exclaiming, < Avast bawl- 
ing, shipmate, avast bawling, or I'll batter 
your hulk for ye, yoMJii^ ship, * Who the 
devil are you ?' exclaimed Ebbert furious- 
iy, quitting his hold on Amelia, and strid- 
ing up to him with fierceness—* Who the 
devil are you ?' «I am honest Tom Tar- 
paulin, one of Neptune's jolly blades, as 
clever a lad as ever stepped between stem 
.and stern ; but who are you. Sir, and what 
have you to do with that lady ?' brandish- 
ing a stately club, that made the astonished 
Ebbert retreat bark several paces. * I am 
a gentleman,' replied he, <and' — « A gen- 
tleman !' interrupted the honest tar. 'A 
gentleman ! Was you ever at Bombay?'* 
^""o, you nurhskull,' replied Ebbert furiow- 
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Jf, < Ma£ba8 neither ? Rolling down, past 
St. Helena, homeWard bound, my boj-— ^ 
there's for ye.' *- This is insufferable,' said 
£bbert, < to oe thus insolently insulted. 
Sirrah, quit the room instantly.' * Batter 
my hulk if I do. What ! see such a fine 
rigged vessel boarded by such a man of war 
ms you, and not give the enemy chase !'' 
* Do you know whom yoa are insuUing ? 
do you know^I am a^ntleman unu^d to 
bear the insults of^— « Blast me, my honey 
(with a shrug) do you know who I are^ 
honest Tom Tarpaulin , just arrived from a 
Toyage round northwest, in the good ship 
Driver, captain Fearnought, and now steer- 
ing home in the country, to tie the grand 
reef with Peggy, to sail one voyajre in the 
ship Matrimony, and then < out again to sea, 
Sir j' that's Tom Tarpaulin's plan, ship- 
mate.^ He then placed himself immediate- 
ly before Amelia, who sat sile^itiy looking 
«p to Heaven, the picture of Resignation 
and Hope. < Now, shipmate, sheer off,' 
continued (he friendly sailor, < keep well to 

' the leward, or I'll lay your vessel on her 
beam ends, and tear your rigging fere and 
aft like a Harry-Cane; keep c^, or I'll 
9«nd yott to old Davy, with a palt eel for 
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your sapper.* Ebbert in rain attempted (o 
approach Amelia ; honest Tarpaulin g ke|>t 
waving his friendly club fore and aft, ex- 
claiming — *SonTe Pe?gy or Jenny I daresto 
«ay, that you've bien t>tealing away from 
her sweet heart ; but by all thepoweis of 
the 8ea, you yhant have her, so bunt siap 
and steer off, or doase your colours, yoa 
fresh water lobster. - What would honest 
Tom Tarpaul.n say, if a brother lar 
would'nt defend his Peggy from the broad 
aide of a land lubber ?' *• Do as you would 
be done bv,» says our chaplain one day ; 
may 1 be soused in fre^h water if I forget it. 
Besides, f^hipmate, it's in thai gr«*at book 
there, the history of the voyage of Time in 
the great ocean Eternity, out chaplain said 
€0.* Ebbeit finding resistance would be 
jrain, with a look of diabolical fury in his 
countenance, quitted the room. Tarpaulin 
turned rii^nd to Amelia, « Now my s^veet 
duck,' said he, *y9u see the- enemy are 
sheered off, shall we give him chase, or bout 
chip and steer home ?' Amelia, after several 
efforts, at length made the friendly sailor 
•ompreher.d her story. 

Here was a sad dilemma 5 to leave her, 
wag to expose her to new iosulta j. to clay 
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and g^ard her, would be beneficial to nei- 
ther ', to conduct her home, would be steer- 
ing directly from the port where he was to 
obtain the grand reef whh his Peggy. 

Amelia too feared to return to the home 
she had so unwafily left ; she knew not 
whether it would afford her an asylum from 
the persecutions of Evander. « I tell you how 
it is, shipmate,' resumed Tarpaulin, « just 
over yonder is Peggy's, there you'll £nda 
warm cabin, and a clean bunk, and there 
I'll moor you safe, while I bout ship and 
steer to your father's.' • Amelia was deeply 
penetrated with gratitude for the friendly 
offer. She drew her purse from her pock- 
et, and was about to offer a reward for his 
(kindness. — 'Don't open iY^ locker,' resum- 
ed he^ ' Tom Tarpaulin has done no more 
than every Son of Neptune should. He 
doif't want any of your shiners ; he's a purse 
of 'em as long and as heavy ; but if it was 
as long as a cable, every shiner should go 
before he'd suffer such a beautiful prize to 
be parried off by that dirty land lubbekr, wha 
was never out of sight oi land in his fife. 
But what say, shipmate, will you go to Peg^ 

%'s ? you'll find a tight vessel, good see 
om, and a plenty of roast beef in the locker.' 
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Evander who had listened to their cod' 
▼ersatioD, now stepped in, and attempted 
to interfere. 'Miss StaiShope,^ said he^ 
« will you soflfer yourself to he carried off 
hy that insolent sailor ? you know not who 
he is, or whither he will carry you.' ' Any 
where,' replied Amelia, • i^ preferable to 
your company.' * But hy Heaven this inso- 
lent puppy shall not carry }ou off» "Bat 
by every point of the compass,' replied Tar- 
paulin, « I will, if she^ll go. Peggy's folks 
Are honest folks, aqd Peggy is as pretty a 
ship as ever was launched, rigged complete 
from stem to stern.' The voluble landlady 
too, observing that the sailor was likely to 
gain the victory, immediately veered round, 
like some very w^ll meaniiig patriots, and 
joiiied the itrongest party, ' 1 wonder,' said 
she, * Mr. how you tsome to deceive me so ! 
you told me the lady was your wife, or you 
should'nt have brung her here to bring dis- 
grace on my house. You'll ruin my repi- 
tation iot ever, if I let such dishonourabk 
feUowi as jou come here, and bring yoang 
ladies that run away from their homes.' 

Eyander finding himself alone, without 
an ally, was obliged at length to retreat, 
and leave Amelia in the quiet possession ef 
^nest Tom Tarpaulin. ^ , 
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It was now morning. The rising sui| 
idione on Amelia, a wanderer, an exile, goings 
she knew not whither. Her friendly pro- 
tector soon procured a chaise, and Amelia, 
conceiving that she had nothing to lose, ac- 
cepted his generous offer. As she stepped 
into the chaise, she could discern at a dis- 
tance, the hills and* woodlands of her native 
village. 

< Some natural tears the dropped but wip'd Ihea 

soon, 
* Tbe world was all before her, where to choose 
' Her place of rest, and Providence her guide.* 

* Paradise Lost. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



* Let BOt ambition mock their a^aful toil , 

• Their homely joys, and destiny obscure ; 

' Nor grandeur bear with a dis^dainful smile, 
< The shorthand simple annals of the poor.* 

Orat. 

A FEW hour's ride brought the travellera 
to the cottage of Peggy's father. Amelia 
had now reason to rejoice that she had ac- 
cepted the generous invitation. The cot- 
tage was plain, but commodious, and every 
where perfectly dean. Industry and com- 
petence was marked on every object ; neat- 
ness and order were every where apparent. 
Tarpaulin was received with transport ; the 
tear of genuine sensibility trembled in the 
eye of his peggy ; and when the ingenuous 
sailor had, in his own manner, made them 
acquainted v/ith the storj of Amelia, the 
cottagers welcomed her, in the style of real 
hospitality. 

Peggy's father was an honest, well mean- 
ing, industrious labourer, endowed with a 
competent share of solid understandii^g, with 
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bat a small proportian of the policli of learn- 
ing. He was like an uh polished marble, 
rontainii^g all the inherent qaalities^ while 
the chissel of (he sculptor and the artist^ 
have never been employed to bring into 
view its hidden veins and rich variety cf 
tints. 

Peggy was the eldest of six promising' 
children, whose mother had died at the 
biiCth of the youngest. §he was about eigh- 
teen tall and genteelly built, her features 
were regular and beautiful ; in her counte- 
nance was an expression of ingenuousness, 
and her eyes beamed benevolence. 

The neatness and order, not only of the 
house, but every article of furniture ; the 
decent and ^mannerly deportment of her 
younger brothers and sisters, were the best 
encomiums on her indu-try. Such was the 
family of Wihort. Peace, h;irmony, and 
contentment were their constant compan- 
ions ; and happy in. themselves, they be- 
held th^ir more wealthy neighbors rolling 
by in their carriages, without even a sigh' 
of discontent. 

In this happy family Amelia was receiv- 
ed with native hospitality, and every deli- 
cate attention was bestowed to cheer her 
f - 
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drooping 8{Arit8 and rerive ber health, fur 
ike fatigue and confusion of the nig-ht wet* 
more than her delicate frame could support. 
She had now an opportunity to behold: ia 
Tarpaulin and his Peggj, an attachment as 
pure and tender as that which she once im- 
agined to exist between Leander and her* 
self ■ ' 'The day was spent in congratu- 
lations and rejoicings ; Ih^ return of their 
long expected Tarpaulin diffused universal 
gladness. With true sailor-like generosity, 
his long purse was flung ii.to Peggy's lap, 
and his treasure of ribbands and foreign 
finery was more than the little cottagers had 
-ever thought of possessing. 

Amelia almost regretted that she had ev- 
er cultivated the faculties of the mind, since 
without knowledge, she found that people 
could be happy, and the refmements of 
her education had served only to ba^b the i 
arrows of afHiction. The ensuing nidrning 
was fixed on for Tarpaulin's journey to her 
father's, and Amelia wrote to her parents a 
faithful account of her extraordinary adven* 
ture, without ciaentioning where she was, for 
she was determined never to return to bo 
the wife of Evander. Evening arrived, and 
she retired early, but sleep was a stianger 
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^hose acquaintance she courted in vain. 
When sh^ reflected on the former kindness 
of her parents, and the anxiety they must 
ere this have suflTered on her account, her 
healrt yearned to embrace them, ahd deeply 
did she regret her rstsh elopement. 

Soon as the morning dawned, Tarpaulin 
was equipped ready to set $ail, as he term- 
ed it, and having received fiis orders of 
Amelia, he set out with an heart full of gke^ 
singing in a sonorous voice, 

• Whtt girl but Iotcb theinerry tar ? 

* We o'er the ocean roam ; 
' In every c]jme we find a port, 

' la every port a homt.' 
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CHAPTER XXI. 



•Thoiigliin louls where taste and sense abovaii 
•Pain througlLa tbousand avenues can w oiiBd; 

* Yet the same avenaea are open still 
*To casual bres<4ings as to casual ill, 

< Nor is the trembling temper more awake 

* To every wound that miserj can make, 

< Than is the finel'j fa»hion*d nerve alire 

* To every transport pleasure has to give.* 

MoR£*a Sensibility. 



It is now necessary to return to the mei* 
lion of the faintly of Stanhope. sGreat in- 
deed was their consternation, when on en- 
tering the chaoaberof Amelia in the moro- 
ing, they found it without' occupant. Rage 
and grief by turns took possession of their 
Breasta. Robert too was astonished j he 
had waited for her an hour beyond the time 
appointed, and tl^cn retired, supposing that 
abe h^d abandoned her design. When 
therefore he became acquainted with her 
actual elopeoient, his astonishment was risi- 
bly depictured on his countenance. Loren- 
Eo, noticing his emotion, enquired the cause, 
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and he wis easily persuaded to disclose the 
plan of her intended escape. This only 
made < confasion worse oonfonoded.' That 
she should engage to go ^ff with Robert, 

. /ail of her -appointmenJt, and still be mis- 
sing, was a mystery they could not unravel. 
JRohert produced the note he had received, 
appointing the hour of his appearance, and 
JLorenzo instantly recogpaized the sanie hand 
with the anonymous letter, which had first 
shaken their confidence in Leander's fideli- 
ty. The letter wasibund among Amelia^s 
papers and compared, the hand writing was 
Jtoo. similar to have been written \)j differ- 
ent persons. To complete their confusion, 
grander did not appear. The fared of du-* 
pUcity, which he had been pUying, now be- 
gan to unfold itself, and the only rational 
conjecture was the true one 4 that Evander 
was the framer of all the oalumnloa which 
liad been circulated to the prejudice of Le- 
under ; that he was thd author of the anon- 
ymous leUer ; that by some mean he Iiad 
become acquainted with her plan of elope- 
ment, had written the letter to Robert, tliat 
he might have an opportunity to carry her 
oflf himself. Pursuers w«re immediately 
dispatched in different routes, with but lit- 
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tie hope of saccess. A day was spent in 
fruUles inquiries, neither Evander nor Ame-; 
lia could be heard of. 

Wliile affairs were thus circunistaneed, 
Leander was flying on the wings of affec- 
tion to meet his Amelia. About the time 
that his uncle and cousins arriyed in Fhila- ^ 
delphia, he received Amelia's letter, and 
was amazed at its contents, till he heard 
from his uncle an epitome of ^he tales which 
calumny had invented concerning hhn. 
Impatient to confound his calumniators, and 
almost distracted with the thought of losing 
Amelia, he bade a hasty adieu to his friends, 
and proceeded on his journey with all pos- 
sible dispatch. Just at this interesting cri- 
sis he arrived, and those who have felt what 
it if to love to adoration, and to be distract- 
ed with the thought of losing for ever all 
they hold dear on earth, can alone judge of 
his feelings. He had taken the precaution 
to procure affidavits of his moral character, 
from such authorities in Philadelphia, as 
convinced Stanhope that his credulous ear 
had been the cause of his present misfor- 
tune. Fatigued as he was with his hasty 
journey, Leander immediately ordered his 
horse, an8 rosolved to set off, Hke TeleAi- 
';ha$ in search of Ulysses, 
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While Stanhope was instructing hioi, 
^ouldhis search prove successful, to assart 
Amelia of kind treatment, in rushed Tom 
Tarpaulin, exclaiming in a voice as loud 
as a man of war's boatswain, ' Halloa, halloa, 
shipmates, all hands up on- deck, who wants 
to bear from Jenny ?' His astonished audi- 
tors looked at each other and at him with 
amazement. Tarpaulin stepped up to 
Stanhope, and continued, * Here, Admiral 
are Tom Tarpaulin's dispateheSy^ present- 
ing Amelia's letter. 'Heaven bless you, 
my good friend^' exclaimed Stanhope, ' this 
i? my^ad's hand.' * Yes,' resumed Tar- 
paulin, ' Jenny wrote it herself, and honest 
Tom Flatted his sails and scud before the 
wind to bring it, and here it is, shipmate, 
as * clean as a nevf cable,* Stanhope broke 
the seal wiJth impatience and read with femo* 
tion. « Mr. Tarpaulin,' said he, when he 
had finished the letter, < that I presume is 
your name^' ' Yes, Admiral, I am honest 
Tom Tarpaulin, a» brave a lad as ever 
plowed the ocean.' < Yon have my hand 
apd heaf t,' resumed Stanhope, taking him 
by the hand, and turning to Mrs. Stanhope^ 
* My dear, we must look upon Mr. Tarpau- 
lin as the prefer ver of oor child f but tell 
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roCj »y good friend, where is she ?» < Marjr t 
Derer see fur weather again, if I tell ; ma/ 
the next ^ip t sail in be wrecked on the 
shoali of Nantucket, if I tell where Jenny is, 
unless you swear by all the powers of the bceao 
that that Tom lead ofafeUovo shall never 
tie the grand reef with her^' The promiscf 
Mths as I'eadily g^ren on one part, as joyfttK> 
ly accepted on the other. * Now,* Gontino^ 
ed the ingenuous tar, * I'll tell you where 
Jenny is ; she's to Peggy's, toell moored in 
tafe harbour, in a tight venel, and a clean 
cabin.^ < Conduct tne to her, my friend,'' 
said Leander, < you shall not be unreward- 
ed/ » Reward, ^pmate ! Tom Tarpaulin 
don't do a good action for remard, (hat 
would spoil all the fun ; besides, you knofiT 
Jenny is as pretty a diip, almost as my Peg^ 
gy, and do you think an honest Son of Nep- 
tune would see a dirty land lubber run a 
fbul of such a prfye. No, Tom Tarpaulinr 
knew better ; in ha bolted, and gave the 
enemy such a broadside as soon made him 
dotue bis peak and iheer <^ under reefed 
iopiail, my boy.' Leander prepared im- 
mediately to accompany the frieiJdly sailor 
to Peggy's. « Yes, my boy,' said he, « Wl 
pilot you iatopcnrt Now lookye^ 
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iSk^tts^ aU lumdi uhoy ! now Tom Tarpati-^ 
lin^s happj ; now &e do'nt envj the- merri- 
est lad that etier sailed round north West/ 
Ibr, messmates, Tom Tatpanlin's heart beats 
higher When he^s done a benevolent action j 
than if he'd k0d a sJtark^ or caught a dol^ 
phvk.^ 

Leander chid the tardiness of the tim^ 
that brotight him to his Amelia. His lo^ 
quacions condactor entertained him on the 
road >^th a desti-iption of his Peggj and 
her familji and Leander, though he smiled 
at hiif siraplidty, could ilot bat admire his 
dtsintere^ed generosity and warm benevo-^ 
lence* These were qualities of the bealrt i 
" and undeir whatever form they were exhib^ 
itedjWere Worthy of admiration. 

The carriage at length stopped at. tb^ 
door of the cottage. Leander's heart 
boanded with expectation, a^ he stepped 
over the threshold ; in a moment he found 
himself in the presence of his Amelia, 
lliey rushed to each others arms, and those 
who have felt th(i keen rapture of a safe re^ 
turn, can only intagine the feelings of two 
fond hearts, glowing with Undivided affeO^ 
tlon. Amelia soon recollected herself, and 
•pldly withdrew her hand. < What dom 
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this metn ?' exclaimed tee, i oh» m; Ame- 
lia, when I bring jo«. an undivided heart. 
why do you deny me your hand ! 1 come, 
Amelia, personally to offer an explanation 9 
the contents of your letter amazed roe.' 
Aq eclaircissement took place, and Acneha 
found her Leander unaltered. With hex 
usual ingenuousness she. held out her hand, 
assuring him, that with it she gave an heart 
undivided. Ho seized it with rapture* 
pressed it to his lips, and his eyes spoke the 
silent language of hii soul. < Noit that's 
good,'| exclaimed honest Tarpaulin, ' that 
sets better on Tom Tarpaulin's stomach, 
than the best can of grog that ever he drank 
Peggy's health in, on a Satucday ni^t>' 

Amelia, aAer considerable persuasion 
made her friendly entertainers accept ol a 
feiv trifling presenis, and Leander enquired 
how he should reward her generous pro- 
tector. ' Let me kiss Jenny once,' said he, 
' that's reward enough for Tom Tarpaulin,* 
The ludicrous reward was bestowed, and 
Amelia, after receiving the promise of au 
early visit from Peggy, and assuring her 
that she should ne^'er forget her kindne8S> 
bade an affectionate adiei^ to the cottagers, 
to whofld she had become really attached. 
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^ FleastEire and pwa were eombined in her 
emotions, a9 she drew near her paternal 
roof. Leander, with soothing tenderness, 
cheered her desponding sprrits, by repre- 
iienting, in Kvely colours, th« joy of hef pa- 
rents, tyn seeing her return. 

We must pass over in silence, the scene 
of (heir interview. Parental and filial af- 
fection were ^xpre<sed in that dumb elo- 
quence, which mocks description. Crities 
have laboured much to demonstrate the im- 
propriety of tears of joy, and'have consider- 
eci the 9iffh of- rapture^ as contrary to the 
order of nature. Bat tell me, 

* Y€ whom tlie speaking tear sarpriSBea, if 

* When nothing meetn your eye but 8C;eDes of 

bliw/ 

from what source does this < speaking tear' 
proceed t Having restored Amelia to the 
arms of her parents^ Leander bowed res- 
pectfully to Stanhope, * Now, my dear Sir,' 
■aid he, < if my vindication of myself has 
been satisfactory, may I still presume to 
hope, that you will part with this inestima- 
ble geiQy so recently restored to your po»- 
tessioii.* ^ To you,' replied Stanhope, < an 
apology k due. I have been too prectpi^ 
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, which 1 now ^oA wfis ^B updMer^ed mt 
(graceful. < No apologies,' interrapted 
ideraon, ^ I will heiur none ; pennit me 
ce iiH>re to c^ you mj fa^er and I am 
ppy.' < My 800) mj son/ iaid Stanhope, 
essiog hioa to his hosom, while a tear 
imbled in his eye^ ^ yo^ are worthy of the 
le ; henceforth Leander and Amelia are 
th ray ^children.' He then took a hand 
each in one of his, K^yiog, * Yoar hearts 
ve been long iinite4> I now join year 
nds ; may Hea?ea bleatthe unions Le- 
der bowe4) and tarni^g to Amelia, f Now* 
Y dear girl,' said ht» < I am completely 
ippy $ the stadj of my future life shall 
5 to make you so.* 

Lorenzo now entered. ^ ' Mr. Anderson,' 
id Stanhope^ ^ suffer me tp present my 
n ; Lorenxb, I reeommend Mr. J^nder- 
n to you as a brother,* ' An the ))rothcfr 
my Amelia,' said Anderapn, emi^racing 
m, < you lire welcome to my he^ -^ ae- 
laintance will no d0^bt secure you a dis- 
iguished place in my affection, on your 
rn account.' 

Lorenzo was equally surprised and pleat- 
1 at the return of Leandier and Amelia. < 
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Hebihd jiu|xetara«d fromaa ineff^tual 
•earcb» a)most in despair. A°(^c^^ tender^jr 
apologised f^r th^ unnBcessitry p?iip 8he bad 
giTen a beloved brother. ♦ Tjink no more 
of it, my sister,' said Lorenzo, < a(l is now 
^restored, all is as it should be,' The dewy 
moutore of sensibility beamed on Ameli^> 
•ye« Leander ot>8eFve4 it) ai>d r^pai^tad to 
btt tl^e following 

SpNNET. 



fTbt samt kaae saasa tiiat barba tba pangs t^ 

part, 
, Patau the wildraptura whan return draws nigfi, 
^ Wb«n boftoms beat to bliss, warm heart to heart, 
' Hand grappling hand, and eye encountering eye. 

^ Tba roand tear sliding down the baniiDg cheek, 
' iaswaet Eljiiam wrapt the speechless powers, 
f Or eyaa sefl^s'd that eloquently epeak> 

* Shining like Sun^mer suns, thro' 'Mty's toft 

sfacmers. 

•Then, then It is, that souls of purer fire 
' Snat^l^the rare raptures sacre4 to the few, 

* The dinging kits, the chat unknown to tire, 

* Andhlevt enibraee, which dullards never knew. 

* Then let me count not life by dayi and years* 

' Bat tmilas of sweet return) thro' sepatatioft's 
tsars/ 
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AmelU was noir preTtilecl upon tore- 
tire to repose, and onee more courted the 
gentle god of slumber, with a serene aad 
placid satisfaction, such as was wont to 
dwell in her oncorrupted heart. At dioaer 
she again met Leander,'and happiness again 
crowned the festive board. 

Indignation flashed from the counte- 
nance of Lorenzo, whenever the name «f 
Evander was mentioned. 'My brother,' 
said Leander, < he probably loved our Ame- 
lia^ and his passion deprived him of reason. 

We must forgive him, for we have all 
faults to be forgiven. Our contempt is t 
sufficient punishment for his insolence.' 

* Generous youjh,' replied Lorenzo, * Heav- 
en will reward such expansion of heart.' 

In Lorei(Uso Stanhope, Leander found the 
exact counterpart of Amelia* The same 
delicacy of mind, the same purity of sentir 
ment, characterized both. : 

* With equal virtue, form*d with equal grace, 

* The same, distinguished by their sex alone ; 
' Hers the mild lustre of the blooming mom, 

* And his the radlence of the risen day.' 

Leander's friendships were warm, %nd 
always inviolable. Hiaheart cheerfu^y ac- 
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knoWledged Lorenzo for a friend, and he 
looked forward with joyous expectation to 
that happy period, when a more tender t je 
would subsist between them, when he might 
call him brother. 
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CHAPTER XXIL 



* Th6ugh.tiine lni» sileBt band Acrb«t bat stolen 
' Sbft'oing the tints of sorrow on the soal, 

" The deep impreMlon long my heart shall fill^ 

* And erery tfiellOw Uaeo ba ptrfeet atilL* 

Mor^*f dsirsiBi^rrlr. 



LsasdKr^s first employlnelit, af^^ rteo^^ 
fering frojn the fatigUe of his jotirney, w«t 
to revifdt the seeties of bis nativity^ and pay 
the tribnte of a tear OTer the tomb Which 
enshrioed the best of (Mrents. Memorj 
had faithfaily recorded the sad occurreiH 
ces, and tttne, though it had softened, bad 
not erased the impression. As the weli 
vkno^n roof aj[>pearedj a t^ar bedimed the 
lustre of bis eye, and a Sigh escaped ite 
prison of the heart. 

He was accompanied by his uncle. Hhtf 
left their carriage at the inn, and pn>ceeded 
.slowly up the banks of the river. < Tto 
scene is much altered,' said Leander, < ainee 
my departure. These rW»M 09 the baiikl 
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df the rirer, have & most beautifal effect on 
the romantic seenerj^' Herbert pointed out 
i|n elegantly situated villa, < That^' said he, 
< is the dsmmer residenee of Somerton.' 
^ So Bear my own \* exclaimed Leander^ 
and his eye glistened with pleasure. 

By this time they had -reached the gravel 
vrnlk, which led to the venerable mansion* 
A little wicket gate opened into a lawn, at 
the end of which stood a pleasant summer 
hon^e. The gardens were planned with 
exquisite taste^ and art and nature were so 
happily blended as to giv^ aH the beautiea 
of each, without the tiresome uniformity of 
the former, or the wild luxuries of the latter. 
Not 8 shrubj nor a plaat appeared, but it 
caKed to Leander's mind some juvenile 
scene of bappines* He inspected every 
apartment*, and retraced in each some scerief 
of infancy. ' Here,' would he say, * here^ 
When seated by the social fire, I Hstened to 
the counsels of parental fondness.' Hero^ 
bert Of»ened the door of an apartment ^ which 
had Ibeen eecupied as a libraiy^ Leander 
turned pale, and hid his face in his hand-* 
kereiitef. < Here,*^ said be, < was my fyi-t 
tber^ favorite retreat ; hare he * reared the 
taadar ttMH»ghtii andtavgjlit theyoongidett 

^ Digitized by Google 



)8f THB OAMKrTBSt. 

how to slioot.' Here would my taiatcd 
parent direct my errbf^ footsteps in 4^ 
paths of happiness ; here would he paiut is 
g^wing cdHours the irre«$ttble charms of 
virtue. Here I joined in offering up oar 
matin prayer to the Creator ; here we paid 
our vigil tribnte of gratitude and love.' 
He removed some of the books from the 
shelfes ; his father's name waa written in 
them ; he instantly elosed them, an4 walk- 
ed to the window to conceal his teai9. 
' These emotions, my dear Leander,^ , said 
Herbert, ^ do credit to the goodness of yoiu 
heart. White you retain yom present feel- 
ings, it would be unnecessary te eaution 
you never to profane this temple of the vir- 
taes, by an immoral or viciotis action.' 
'NOf never,* replied Leander waxmly ; 
< these scenes shall be as a talbman to guard 
me in the path of virtue.' < But, my neph- 
ew,' rejoined Herbert, 'the world is full of 
stores ; through the |;oodness of God, I 
hope you will ever think as you do notpJ 
* Ahy Sit ! I dare not presume o» aay own 
strength, but you shall be my mentor. If I 
have any virtoesfl owe them to my father, 
to Mr. Granville, and to you. This heart, 
though it is subject to many errouf s, I trqst 
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in God, win nerer find gratkude a painful 
d^j** ^Gome, Leander,' resumed Her- 
bert, * the gabject is too pathetic, we will 
drop it ; shall we take a walk in the gar- 
den ? Give me your arm, for you can 
scarcely support yourself.' * Oh, Sir,* said 
Leander, 'you can pardon this weakness ; 
indeed I never was a philosopher.' « If, by 
philosophy, you mean urtfeelingness, may 
you never be a philosopher ; but for once 
assume the fortitude of a man.' They 
entered the summer house, and the £rst ob- 
ject that caught Leander's eye was the fol- 
lowing inscription, engraved on the wainscot 
by hit father's hand. 

INSCRIPTION. 

'Far from the tumult and the noise of life. 
Here sweetly past the hoars of rural ease. 
Here gentle sepbyra cool the sultry heat 
Of burning Sirius ; while Sol's parting ray 
Shed's on the pleasing scene a brighter glow. 
And the lone bird of eve, her plaintive note 
Resumes, and warbling, charms the twilight 

shade. 
Here contemplation wafts th' immortal mind 
To yon bright wprld of lig^, and paints the bliae 
DesignM for virtue, when th* immortal part. 
The inmate of this feeble house of clay, 

' Hails the glad herald of iU aeparatioB 
From all beneath the mo. 
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Leandtf read it witk efobiion^ Ho 
would hare wept at the reoeUectiens it cob- 
Tejed ^ bat hit uncle's iigaocticm was yet 
recent in his ctemory. * After tb« proof 
you have given me,' said Herbert* * of Ibe 
-goodness of your heart,! e«n no longer hes- 
itate to relinquish the oooceni i have taken 
in your conduct. From this moment I give 
«p the charge, and nosh to retain no other 
right over yon, tha» that of a faithful friend, 
¥oa will remember, my young frieod, that 
the inheritance you art now about to pos- 
sess, is a sacred Muciary deposit. It was 
f^ained in the toils of honest industry, la- 
bouring in the cause stf unprotected i^no^ 
•enee. But for this it might have been 
greatly increased ; but your father was 
an-excellefit man, Leander, The iDheri- 
tanca he left you, never caused a tear to roll 
down the cheek of the victim of lawless 
power.' He put a pocket book into Lean- 
der's hand, saying, < By the contents* of 
this, you will see that you are possessed of 
*n ^elegant sufllciency' of wealth. You 
fire young, I know, but you are virtuous, 
and this is my ^^BuraBce that I shall never 
repent having put you in the possesion of 
affluance at so early a period of your life.* 
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JLeander'V heart was too fall to replj. Af- 
ter several attempts, he said, < You will 
not withdraw from me yoar coansel, Sir f 
Alas ! ! shall ei r widely, if left to myself.' 
* I shall still claim your confidence, my 
nephew. Consider me as an inviolable 
friends andehould you ever meet with dif- 
ficulties in life, confide in me as a father. I 
e:Kpectsoon to see you at the head of a fiun- 
ily J may you be happy.* 

At this moment Somerton entered the 
fommer house. < Welcome home, my 
friend Anderson,' said he. Leander flew 
to embrace him. Herbert soon after with- 
drew, telling Leander that he should not 
return to M till the following morning. 

* Why are you so grave, my dear Ander- 
son ?' said Edward, < May« I ask the subkct 
of the conversation I interrupted }i ^a^ 
unelehas been giving me the securities oCmy; 
fortune, and with them* his parting advice. 
His manner was so solemn, and his advice so 
pathetic^ that I was extremly ^fiTected.* 
'But you are not yet twenty ?» ' True,* 
replied Leander, * but such is my uncle's 
coBfidence in me, that lie has given me the 
whole of my fortune at a period' — * Wh^ 
you tzpepftfd it,' interrupted Soqiert^j, 
28 ^\ 
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smiling. ^I mippoM he U acqiiainted #itfi 
joar eiigagements with Miss Stanhope.* ' I 
am so fortdnate as to meet his approbatKMi 
in that, as in erery other particular.' « H« 
is a good man ,' said Somerton. * He u in- 
deed } and my cousins ^ ■ ^ Ah ? your* 
cooiids are amiable girls. Eliza is beauti- 
ful beyond description. But why so melan- 
choly, Leander ? I am concerned to seeyxm 
so grave.* • I am only, serious,' said L^do-* 
der ; * had you listened to the IcssolK of vir- 
tue, I have just heard, you must have been 
serious too. The scenes I have witnessed 
have called up recollections which I own I 
should be glad to dissipate.^ Somerton pro^ 
posed to join some of his young" companions 
at a public house. Leander hesitated at 
fir^it ; but a ssttirkal smile from Soroertdn,* 
aroused him td a consideration that what 
he proposed was perfe.ctljr inhoeent, and 
they Walked out togethcfii*. 

Leander found himself in a n^w sodety. 
The companions to v^om Somr^rton inltro^ 
du<ieid him, were a set of me rcenSrJr wretch- 
es, whose principles Were as corrupt as their 
hcfarts were vicious; and their minds igncM 
blo; His heart hits hitherto beaten in oni-^ 
son wHh reasbn and virtue ^ yet Vi? pao« 
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sions were warm, bi$ temper eKtremelj bus* 
ceptible ; and bis mind, pure as the new 
£^en snow, and innocent as the sportive 
lambkin, could ill brook the idea that there 
were hearts differently moulded from his 
own. Vice and immorality he now found 
>vould meet with a welcome reception in so- 
ciety ; and a miserable combination of 
lewdness, profanity, and affected infidelity, 
obtained the appellation <5f wit. Unused to 
such • a scene and such society, Leander 
bung down his head, and unconsciously sunk 
into a profound meditation. His imagination 
bad flown back to the scenes he h^d just 
witnessed y and when he contrasted them 
with (he present scene, and his present com- 
panions', a blush of ingenuous shame over- 
spread his countenance, and with his nata- 
ral benevolence of heart, he tried to per- 
suade himself that the carricature he had 
. drsiwn of his companions was the of&pring 
of prejudice, rather than penetration. His 
silence and seriousness at length drew on 
him the eyes of the whole compa^jy, and un- 
able to stand their united raillery, he felt 
relieved when cards were introduced to 
f kill the time.' 

'^J^ pljaracter of the comjpany ^^ now , 
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more fully dereloped ; the petty triclrs of 
simulation, and all the mean arts of the 
gamester, were admirably well displayed. 
Leander was astonished that Somerton, 
Whom he had ever considered a pattern of 
probity, could feel in the least degree in- 
terested in such a scene. Among the pas- 
sions that^slept in Leander's heart, that of 
gaming was predominant, and this alone 
would have made* his situation tolerable, till 
he could decently retire. As they were re- 
turning, he could not help expressing his 
surprise to Somerton, that he was so appar- 
ently easy and gay in the midst of so much 
immoralfty. « You would retire then from 
the world,' replied Somerton, ' a hermit, a 
recluse ?• « If these are the boasted pleas- 
ures of society,' rejoined Leander with 
warmth, • far rather would I live a recluse, 
than mingle in such a moUey crowd ; but 
the best of parents early taught me to dis- 
tinguish between innocent diversions, and 
guilty revelry. The former is consistent 
even with piety to God, the latter degrades 
intelligent men, to a company of Bachana- 
lian*s.' Edward softened his voice, « My 
Leander,' said he, < is eloquent on this sub- 
ject, but he has yet to learn that our pai- 
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itions' * Must be regulated,' interrupt- 
ed Anderson. * I suppose your grave pre- 
ceptors tell you so ; but if our passions were 
implanted in our natures, ccitaiiilylbe God 
of nalure intended them as a source of £at- 
i -faction.' 

Leander's itnagination was l>eated by 
wine and merriment, and he listened ea- 
gerly. The artful Someiton saw the fa- 
vourable moment, anrj entered into an elo- 
quent harangue on Ihe empire of passion 
over reason, religion and virluer * You will 
confess,' added he, 'ihat every impulse of 
you r nature, contrary to the dictates of what 
you call reason, is a passion, which you say 
yoa must overcome ; but suffer me toask^ 
whence were these passions derived ? Were 
they not implanted in the-soul wiien it first 
animated a mortal form ? You will undoubt- 
edly answer, they were ; if so, they must 
proceed from Deity, and is it not the height 
of presumption and impiety to pretend that 
any evil can flow from the Fountain of aU 
Good ?' Edward'g manner was insinua- 
ting, and the tone of voice in whidi tbii 
sophistry was uttered, made it appear less 
inconsistent, Leander did not attempt to 
refute, for his guardian angel slept. J&d- 
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ward continaed) * For example (we will look I 
at home, Leander) you have acknowledg- I 
cd that your inclinatioD strongly impels you 
to gafuiog ; that ypu find in it an attrac- i 
tive charm, which yo<i are incdmpctent to 
resist. This yon believe is a passion , which 
you roust restrain, and if possible, overcome. 
But did it no^ origipate from God himself? 
You may say no ; but will your reason point 
to any other source ? < All things proceed 
from Gi^d,' virtues and vices, good and evil j 
aequiesce then in tl>e will of Heaven, and 
not attempt to stifle the growth of that 
which God himself implanted iu your soul. 
The inspired penman wrote, « Take po 
thought for tomorrow.' Let as obey the 
heavenly preceptf Let us endeavour to 
make each day pleasurable, and assure our- 
selves < that tomorrow shall be as this day, 
hut much more abundantly.' 

The fatal blow i^'as struck. The foun- 
dations of his virtue were sapped, and oae 
after another they must moulder away, till 
the fair fabric of innqcenpe t^ter on th^ 
])Viak of destruction f 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 



' tM this auspicioQs da^ be fever eacred^ 
* No mourning, no misfortune happen on it ; 
' Lei it be markM for triumph and rejoicing ; 
' Let happy lovers ever make it holj, 
' ChcoAe it to bleis their hopes, and crown their 
wishes/ 

FaiA PxirxTSNT. 



On the following mortiihg, Herbert and 
bis nephew left the villa^ and Leander cast 
many a < longing lingering look behind ;' 
but when he reflected that Amelia would 
soon be the );)artner of his happiness^ and 
this their happy residence, his thoughts as- 
cetide4 in grateful transport to that power, 
vrfaom he had been taught to adore as the 
aisthor of ^ every good and every perfect 

The vast horizon of life now^ seemed 
gilded with pleasure. Not a sooabre ray, 
not a darkening eloud intervened to over- 
siiAcle the sunshine of the breast. He gaz- 
ed on the scenes of futurity through hope^s 
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delightful perapeetiTe, and the retro^»«ct of 
the past left bat few misfortunes to regret, 
and few follies (o lament ; the present wai 
bright and unclouded. The joyful dajat 
length arrired, that made him the happit:&t 
of mortals, and gave him the gentle Ame- 
lia « a kind and affectionate companion, 

* To raise the virtaet, animate the blis»t 
' And sweelen all the^toil of human li£e^** 

ITiis might with propriety be termed in 
union of hearts, and if similaritj of taste, 
congeniality of principles, and a mutual at- 
tachment, approaching nearly to adoration, 
and this attachutent founded in reason and 
virtue ; if these «h6 the happy omens of 
conjugal felicity, Le^nder and Amelia 
might truly anticipate a life of transport. 
At the desire 'of Amelia, the 4iuptial cere- 
mony was performed without eclat, and the 
superfluous expense was. appropriated to 
purposes of benevdenrce. Amelia*s apparel 
was characteristic of innocence and simplici- 
ty-. A simply ele^'aht wreath of Ixises or- 
namented her lovely forehead, while the 
downcast bok, and desp blush of nruKlesty, 
9dded graces indescribable to her beauteous 
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Att^erson'ti paternal residence had been 
fitcd up for their reception in a style of 
rural elegance, and after spending a few days 
with their friendt in M-^ — ^, and receiving 
, the congratulations of their numerous ac- 
quaintances, this fortunate couple entered 
into those scenes of life, which were the 
Tery reality of Leander's most enthusiastic 
wishes. The occasion was celebrated by 
an elegant ball, and Somerton easily gained 
permission to be the partner of Eliza ; and 
Lorenzo, actuated by purer motites^ attend- 
ed the amiable Harriet, whose elegant con- 
Terse and truly dignified behaviour, had ex- 
cited in his heart the first dawnings of at^ 
tachment, more than common friendship, 
and drew from him those civilities which, sf 
they be not the 'essence of afieetiofi,' serve 
greatly to » perpetuate and strengthen it.* , 

The situation of Anderson and his Ame- 
lia, was now such as their imaginations had 
pointed out as blissful. 

Their company was courted by the beau 
monde) and had they chosen it, theji might 
have proceeded in a round of amusements ; 
bat the calm pleasure of retirement, dp- 
nM8tic ease, and a well assorted library, af- 
forded them those delicate transport!. 
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kaown on\j to tti9 vi|-^oii8. It^w^i^ thf 
< elegant sufficiency,' so emphatically de«- 
cribed by the poet. Thus had his father 
entered into life, and. Leandcr, as h« traced 
the happy similarity, looked up to Heaven 
io joyous h9pc that he should bo enabled by 
his virtues to imitate the example. 

An affluent fortune rendered an assiduous ^ 
Application to the duties of hi^ profession as 
an 'attorney, unnecessary, yet his talents, 
Were not allowed to rest in oblivion. His. 
eloquence at the bar, and, the horiest ^integ- 
rity of his heart, hail gained him the rivalr '^^ 
ship of aiany, the envy of more, and the ad- T 
mir^ton of all. 

The sun of prosperity had arisen in m«-^ 
jesiic splendour, and diffused the prplifie, 
beams of happiness over < a wide^ ^epd^ , 
•d landscape of pletsing hopes.* 
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CHAPt^ER XXIV. 



• Hohoor'i^a sacred tye, the law of Kmga ; 

• The.noble mind's distinginaliiog perfectioi 
< Wbicli. aids and strengthens virtue whei 

meets Jicr, 
*' And imitates lier actions where she's not 

• It oii^ht not to be sported \yith.* 

' ^ Addison's Cat 



Such was the situation of afTairs, w 

Andeh^on one morning received a 

fVbin Mr. Dilemma, the purport of whic 

learned, amidst an abundant display of i 

gicaj Acquirement, and many Latin 

Greek quotations, was to deliver a note i 

liis friend, Mr. livander Ebbert. On br 

ing the. seal, Leander found it was a r 

'tm, faihiontele cant of invitation, to vie 

ihe laws of ^God arid man i or, in ol 

•words, & challenge to appoint time and pi 

^Ad. tn^et him as a man of honour ou 

« I will meet him at my own house,' 

f'Leander, *'ah^n of honour ought to, r 

' bis M^nSdy by 411 tncins.' Hd retired t< 

Digitized by Google 



196 \TH*^AI«ST^!M. 

closet for a moment, and indignation strag- 
gled with the law of conscience. It was but 
a momentary straggle. The horrours of 
duelling came to his mind in their full force^ 
and he shuddered to think that he bad hes- 
itated. He wrote a calm, and unimpassion- 
ed reply, and incited E^ander to dine with 
him on the ensuing day. He delivered the 
note to Dilemma, and, with a smile,, assur- 
ed him that he should endeavour to prore 
himself a n^an of real honour. Dilemma did 
not appear to understand the allusion, and 
enquired if he would have seconds, or meet 
alone, * I will meet your friend in the open 
field of argument,' replied Leander ; * your 
company win be acceptible, if you will join 
us.' ' The field of arrangement P repealed 
Dilemma, «your note doubtless appoints 
lime and place.' With several more clas- 
sical quotations, and all about honowi-i Mr. 
Dilemma took his leave. 

Leander purjsued his usunl occupations, 
bis studies and his amusements, with that 
easy cheerful i^ess, that ever plays round ^e 
heart of him, « who hath his quarrel just.' 

Amelia, on the contrary, trembled for the 
eve(its of tomorrow ; and her .confidence }n 
Leander 's firmness, was hardly a^equftte to 
*'*- feara, * 
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The hour arrived. He had previously 
requested the presence of Somertou, and 
when his guests arrived, he received them 
with an easy gaiety, that fornaed a striking 
contrast to the confusion of Evander, and the 
solemn deportment of Mr. Dilemma. Le- 
ander started a variety of lively topics, dur- 
ing dinner, and conversed with uncommon, 
and seemingly unaffected gaiety. "When 
the ckth was removed, and Amelia had 
ifvithdrawn, he assumed a serious aspect, 
and entered on the subject of debate, in a 
moderate and unimpassioned manner. He 
enl3eaVoured to make his antagonist feel his 
errour, by representing his conduct in a just, 
but highly coloured portraiture^ ' I do not 
mean to enrage Mr. Ebbert,' added he, 
< I aim only to convince. I am conscious of 
the rectitude of my conduct ; I did not even 
resent the injuries you intended me, when 
you strove to rob me of my plighted love. 
I allowed for violence of passion, and was 
ready to attribute the errour rather to the 
head than the heart. My sentiments are 
decidedly against the murderous practice of . 
deciding contests at the risque of the life of 
one or both of the combatants ; and I shall 
never be persuaded to decide the presents 
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'diBpuie by: the 9^word.' The compasT^ look- 
ed amazed, and "Elrander, starting suddaalj 
fcom his chair, exclaimed, VThen you re- 
fuse to ma^e me satisfaction, then you are 
a coward.' < 1 hare no satisfaction to 
make,' resumed Leander, 'you are the- Ag- 
gressor ; -as to the imputation of cowardioe, 
I can bear it caknly^ for I mean to be rets- 1 
oaable.' 'You are a coward,' repeated 1 
E^'andcr impetuously, 'you refw^onjie the 
satisfaction, which, as a u*an ^f honour,- yea 
are bound to grant ; I repeat it^ you are-d 
coward.' * No, my friend, I refused you, 
not from cowardice , but from reason, irom 
principle, -from a real sense of honour/ I 
mean not (o pronounce my own panegyric, 
-but I may be allowed to vindicate my con- 
duct, from the principles I hold inviolate. 
I thought by my silence to have convinced 
you, that I was superior to.lhe prejudices 
and false opinions of the times, which often 
impel ^len to the commission of a crinK, 
above all others base, evea the crime-^f 
shedding the blood of iheir h' other. If we 
have no respect for the express jaw.of God* 
which, in (he very letter, speaks aptly 4o 
the subject, « Thou shalt not Jiil^ ;'' if ^ blini- 
ed by the mist of infidelity, w^. discern 'J»t 
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in ^bis energetic command,^ rerelation of 
the win of the Gheat I Am .; if We deride 
this tracred oraclei let us pay some little re- 
gard to that inward monitor we feel within 
us, this hw of conscience.'--^ Mr: Andersorv,* 
interrnpted. Ettbert, « this is no time to mor- 
alise ; are you prepared to give me the '^at- 
isfaetion I demand, or meet the contempt of 
ev^tj man of hotiour ?' * Mjr friend/ re- 
joined Anderson, Mhe vague, indeterminate 
definition, which is usually affixed to the 
word honour, is in my opinion, neither sat- 
isfactory, nor just.* In' the common accept 
tation of the term, it means little more than 
persevering effrontery in guilt, and harden- 
ed^ insensibility of heart. You say it is no 
fime to moralise ^ btit it is time to pause, to 
reflect, to put in practice the principles of 
moralitji When we are tottering on the 
verge of destruction, shall we commit the' 
gotdanee of our conduct to principles, which 
are as barbarous and repugnant of the feel- ^ 
ings of humanity, as they are disgraceful to 
their professorsj and productive of the most . 
fatal consequeiices ? Let us see if the 
least glimpse of reasonable argument can 
bediown, why lam authprised to perp«>- 
trate the blackest crime our nature can com-' 
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mit Kone, I pscsnme, which retaon woold 
not Ji>lath to own. fivande^ attempted not 
to interrupt, and Anderson continaed, < L»el 
us now draw an imperfect ontline of the 
miseries attendant oii the execrable pract^ 
of duelling, and see. if the mmt of honour 
will not turn in horrour from the portrait. 
You and I, we will suppose, have received 
{rpm each other some real or imaginary in* 
jury, an altercation follows, and we adopt 
the fashionable mode of decision. I pay 
for my temerity with my life. I rush, un- 
called and unprepared, into eternity, aad 
have not time for a moment's reflection on 
the all important subject of an invisible 
world. I ha\ e a young, a beautiful wife, 
whom I love to adoration, who returns my 
aifectbn with equal sincerity. Figure to 
yourself her distraction ; see her weep over 
the mangled corpse of him who was blest 
with her afifection ; see her bend in anguish 
over the lifeless clay ; see the fine, benig- 
nant expression of her countenance ex- 
changed for the < soul piercing wildnesi of 
despair ;' hear her sobs, her broken excla- 
mations ; no pencil can portray her distress- 
es, but happily they are*of short duration ; 
tee her ^aint on the breathless form of her 

\ 
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« first and only lore ;' see her expire in ag« 
ony.' Evander trembled and turned pale. 
< Does the picture affright you ? Yet this ii 
not half the misery you will aecumuhte. 
Observe her wretched parents. View the 
pallid countenance of her distracted father ; 
see how he struggles^ with affliction, when 
memory, too faithful memory, recals the 
scenes of sportive chilc^hood, when he clasp. 
ed the little cherub of innocence to his bo- 
som, and blessed Heaven for a gilt so per-' 
feet. Now view the affecting reverse. 
'But a mother's anguish, who shall attempt 
to describe ? Feelingly alive to every £ner 
glow, and possessed of the softness natural 
to l|er sex, her heart ieels more intensely 
the weight of sorrow, and her anguish 
mocks description. Nor is this all. Be«' 
bold, through a long train of connections, 
despair depicted on every counten«pce; 
every eye surcharged with tears, and every 
bosom with sorrow. Would to God the 
gloomy picture ended here ; but oh, unhap- 
py man ! this is comparitively bliss, whi^ 
we think of that < inward hell of guilt' yea 
mmt suffer. < The moment the fatal blew is 
struck, passion, that spur to every erime^ 
deserts his follower : the spring of reason 
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resamos it» elasHsity, and- horroar, guilt, 
and remorse, are enkindled in jour bosom, 
and btim more jfbrioasly than iB^a's flames*. 
Tbero m but ooe dread fol alter natire ; a 
public, ignominious death, or safety hf 
flight. Suppose you are fortunate enough 
to elude the vigilanee of jostiee, yon wander 
an exile, a fugitive, suffering continually 
the pangs of a gtUUy eonstience. Bort, 
should swift footed justice overtake you, ere 
you have time to escape, how will you dare . 
to face the offended majesty of (hat people, 
whose laws you have flagrantly violated ^ * 
You are arraigned at the tribunal of public 
justice ; you receive that sentance, which - 
the just law of the state inflicts on the mur- 
derer, and an inglorious halter terminates 
an 'existence, which might have been a bles- 
sing to society.' * Good God,' exclaimed ; 
Evander, < are these things real ? < TYt&f 
do not half equal the reality ; to ^int ' 
them in their native horrours, would require 
the Unguage of Pandemonium.' 

Evander's countenance had undergone a 
▼ariely of changes ; even Mr. Dilemma, ' 
though he seldom allowed any person to 
speak but himself, listened in attentire si- 
l«»ce. At length A^andcf replied. * Yow 
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r afgummiift, 'M^. Aa^QtaM, are ' >f<)rQMe, 
it^y 'may be |ust:; but/siiould I refract. b{>w; 
nvbat an opinion must tlie world i6TtA 9i tbj 
( courage ?* 'Far,- very far,' rejoined Le- 
. ander, * would you be from deserving ttie 
''impictationrt>f cowardice. To retract an 
» errour is nobk, is re^dly ^ ^oumgCfiUi } ^o 
r conquer our own pa^0R8 is a glorious- vic- 
tory. On the contrary, the duellist is of hll 
>rmeB the- greasiest coward. He is afVaid of 
f thecetisare of a few, unprincipled wretches, 
' who are stupidly deaf to the ci'ics ^fsuffer- 
»ing hotnaniry ; he is qfirmd to obey the dip" 
' iatet of his dwnconscienee, I a«a rrot afraid 
1o encounter, you, Mr. Ebbert, but I own, 
.(oordo- Ifbl^ash to own it,) I arm afi-aid'to 
violate the laws of God and man ; I iMn 
^afraid to forfeit the favour' and prbtfeeHon^f 
Heavea, by wattlpnly and 'flagrantly >i4ok- 
tip^ the express command^f t-hf Most High/ 
EraiMler. was -confufeed. . . < Mr. Ander- 
son,* said he wiih embarnnssment, *9wneV- 
I ton is our cQmmoo friend; hfe wtil'lh^e- 
iore he impartial ; pemiit mc to speak w% 
hUn i^Aefbra mometit.' Sofneitbn tWis 
ha)»py. to hear thiS' prop6sal,Albr he $a%v^e 
r^^veK workings of EWandeifs' go!il> " Un& be 
i'kii#w that one moment^ niore, wduld hm^ 
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c^mTiotioti to IliB heart. Anderson infited 
Mr. Dileinma into the library, and with 
him fled every good impression he had fnade 

on Etander's mind. • What the d -1 

shall I doj Edward ?' said he. < Ap<dogise 
for your conduct," was the reply ; * he will 
be your friend eternally, and it noay be of 
inconceivable benefit to us, to have him for a 
friend.' 

When Anderson returned, Evander met 
him at the door. « If I should retract,' said 
he, * eould I hope for your esteem ; could 
you look upon me as a friend ?^ ' Yes, my 
friend,' said Leander, clasping, his hand 

. with "warmth, « henceforth permit nae to ad- 
dress you with that endearing appallation. 
Apologies are unnecessary ; you were mis- 
guided, bat not intentionally criminal,* for a 
good heart alone^ yields to conviction. 

' « Your's is the ^eal honour,' resumed Evan- 
der ; « i acknowledge ' ■ ' ♦ No ac- 
knowledgements,' interrupted Anderson ; 
♦'trust roe, I have consigned to oblivion, all 
that has parsed.' « Let us drink.' added he, 
filling his glass, ' a draught of the Lethe wa- 
ters.' . 'Etet^Ml Oblivion to our mistmder- 
fitandin^A The parlies^ coalesced in the 
tdMrt , ^b4 Leande r 'resumed the ' «n affected 
cheerfulness of triumphant virtue. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 



So ptssM their life, a cleu, united stream, 
' By care unruffled ; . 
' While with each other blest, creative love 
( Si|U bade eternal £d«n smiU around/ 

TaoMBOir. 



The truly felicitio«s situation of Ander- 
son and his Amelia, now seemed to contra- 
dict the assertion, that ^perfect happiness is 
not'the growth oAhe terrestial soil.'^ The- 
mt>st beatific vision of Paradise could hardly 
suggest the idea of more tranquillity ; calm 
as the breath of the z^phyr^ and - unruffled 
as.th^ .smooth surface of the placid .piver, 
vfhpa^ waters steal in silence to tl^ ocean -, 
the path of life seemed to be strewed with 
ever blooming roses, and they enjoyed their 
delicious fragrance, and as yet felt not the 
$tiiig of the concealed thorn. 

Anderson was rising swiftly in the esteem 
oC all arott^Muv. His. ^enerftble pai^nt had 
left an impression on the minds of his towns- 
rmi; ffto^wotild l^T^oANM^da degree 
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of respect for the son, independent of 

own personal worth. But ^public applai 

was but a * secondary* object. The calt 

pleasures of the domestic circle, a select 

ciety of frjend?, the joys ^of/c^/Mjigr> and 

pleasures of the' Hilnd, Vere esteemed .iW 

clipjai^of allhuijqa^ feUaty. . ^ ^ r, | 

To those .wjio have never felt * that al 

tachmeht, which vibrates in every -fibre oj 

the feeling heart,' s^ch a situation maj ap^ 

pear dulland tasteless ; but to minds lik^ 

Leander's and Ame!ia% few circun^lanc^ 

in^ life would adnfiit t>f a comparisoa wit 

their rural excursiohs, when, happy' aft tli| 

first created pair in the' 'garden of £dei4 

they hand in hand'sbn^t (yut fbe^bt^Y^i 

«h«des/ ^hdlist^ned to ihe plaintive' notes i 

AfhidJa's fguUar, or the iivrfier Araikis <i 

t.eandtor's'daplbhette. EntliufeiastidkJljr d 

• tached to rulral* scenery a^fid riirarpl^tisfc*J 

they: often prolofilged th*se ek(iarsidrt^/ til 

rloHghi^r the pale mdon gliMdei^rhfdai; 

the?tre€te, and the Whippo^rvriU ^filled ever 

pause of the guftar. S^^ini^s JsnM\ 

'tvoiildii^mpany the fn^ti^ftient tvifk h^ 

' rttiiie; iK'Sohie l^t^Urit^ air; ^IP^^ of her'oWl 
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r«ntBg8, ifvhen .fbll «ri>ed CjrJithia rises in 
ild, yet majestic splendour, soon Sf the 
b of -dtly recedes bcbtrid the Western hills, 
*t this ^happ J couple bent their footsteps 
ong the banks of the river. THe gentlest 
jphjyrt; fanned the^^mQQtb.j^iM'fsce ot tha 
ream, and e?ery undulating wave glowed 

ith myriads of reflected gems., 

• ' ' ' ' ' '■ "f ' 

• Basiaess, ancl noifie, an^ 4»j, we^x^ %4^ , 
' Aa^ ieivery car e but love.' 

Th^aweet musician of erening;, the lonely . 
IThippoorwill, had begun her accustomed 
sqaiem to the departing shades of twilight. 
Why is it,» said Leander, * that poets 
lomd dwell with so much fervour on the 
lusic of the Nightingale, and wholly neglect 
le lotely warbler who liow so *« sweetly 
ids the. day adieu f^ « She is the Ame-. [ 
can Philomela,' said Amelia, < an4 ib^ep- 
iri^ to depart from J he usual poetical 
"ack, I have sometimes made her ihe sab- 
tot «f my verse. You shall hear a little 
ir ,^ eoinposcd la^^ evening^ prpvide^^you 
rip not criticise the irregularity of the Tei(^. 
ification.* Leander listened withplaanira 
itlieJ^KWnng 
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THC sun has descended beneath the green wave, 

And the dew-drops of even the wild flower lave ; 

While thegentle queen of night, beams on yon- 
der rippling rill, 

1*11 listeti to the strain of t)ie plaintire Wbippoor- 
wUi. 

Ko more shall the poet be proud of his lay, 
Apollo shall yield to the muse of the spray ; 
No tabor of the plain, no music of the hill, 
6an equal thy strain, O lorely Wbij^poorwlll 

The Robin may sing the soft sonnet of love. 

And Philomel warble her woes to the grore ; 

Though the soft, tender lay may the soul df rap- 
ture Ihrill, 

Th^ can ne'er be compared to the lonely Whip- 
poorwill. 

In life's rugged path, where few roses we ^A, 
Where hope is delusive, and fortune unkind, 
Should the fickle goddess frown, I could meet 

her with a smile. 
While I listen to the strain of the plaintiTe Whip- 

poorTfill* 
Ko attractions have riches and honours for ne, 
I'd part with them all for a brook and a tree ; 
S*en a sceptre I'd resign for a ramble on Uie hill, 
And one tender strain from the plaintire Whip- 

po^wlll. 
Kotthe wealth of I^otoii ahtuld tempt mtto 

rore, 
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FrflVi my eascid^, ny grotto, my ftrtunltt, ny 

grovt; 
Contontaoit still endears tlie sweet banks of tba 

rili. 
And pleasures in the voice of the lorely Whij;^- 

poorwill. 
' How dilTerently moulded from our own, 
must be those hearts,' said Leander, < who 
sicken at such amusements, and behold with 
cold indifference soch a delightful prospect. 
This scene would have charmed 9^ Thom- 
son ; but there are minds so constituted, at 
to derive little pleasure in the contempla- 
tion of the * beauty and sublime' in nature, 
who will willingly turn aside to the first ob- 
ject of fictitious elegance.* « The virtuous 
can enjoy such a scene, * said Amelia ; * for 
the vicious, nature has not a charm.' Le- 
aner pressed her hand ; ' how much is our 
present felicity enhanced,' said he, * by the^ 
reeollection, that were the angels spirits of 
my parents permitted to look down upon 
us, thej could not disapprove our choice. 
In these moments, Amelia, I always think 
of my parents. To look up in humble coh- 
Udence to Heaven, and claim the protection 
of angelic powers, is a lot peculiarly happy ; 
yet the pride of man can prompt liim to de- 
fty the existence of that God^ whose divine 
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protection is so essential to oar happiness. 

Hither let the atheist corae, let him riew 
the spangled heavens above, and the span- 
gled waters below, and he must acknowl- 
edge that there is a Supreme Power, who 
created not only a world, but miriads of 
worlds. How many sublime ideas does 
such a scene inspire ! When we gaze on 
the slupenduos works of creation, how cora- 
paritively little does our world appear. It 
is impossible that this should be our only 
existence ; we shall meet, Amelia, in that 
world whither my parents are gone before 
us. May the pride of philosophy never 
tempt us to resign this pleasing hope. En- 
thusiasm were far preferable to such phi- 
losophy. 

A small skiff had long hovered in sight ; 
it now proceeded down the stream, and the 
dashing of the oars added another beaiity to 
the scene. The sweet notes of a violin 
floated melodiously on the waters. The 
airs were plaintive^ and soft, and after va- 
rious movements from the lively notes of rap- 
ture to the wild sweepings of anguish ; af- 
ter alternately exciting a smile and a tear, 
the performer introduced a w'M, irregular 
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airj' and accompanied it with a voice un- 
commonly harmonious. They listened at- 
tentively, and heard most exquisitely per- 
formcdX^oUins's admirable Ode to the Pas- 
sions. Had ColIiBs heard the strain, he 
must hare confessed, that even his beautiful 
performance was still indebted to music for 
half its attractions. The varied tones ex- 
pressed the various passions j fear was wild 
and disordered ; raelanclioly, pensive and 
delightful ; hope, expressively soft, aud joy, 
lively and extatic. * Why,' said Leander, 
< has Collins omitted love, that « master pas- 
sion of the breast ?' Certainly that great 
master of ihc passions, could not have been 
insen^ble to love.' ^J'he music ceased, and 
the boatttiove^ towards the shofe. Lean- 
der struck up his clarionelte, to one of his 
favourite airs : he was answerct!! on the vio- 
lin, with * rural felicity,' and a voice^ which 
he knew to be Somerton's, accompanied the 
instrument. As soon as the boat arrived at 
the shore, Somerton di^mbarkcd, and join- 
ing Leander, pressed him to prolong their 
walk. ^ Amelia decflined ; but urged Lean- 
der not to suffer her to deprive him of the 
pleasure of walking with bis friend. We 
will wait on Mrs. Andesron home,^ said Le- 
ander j I will then join J^^^r fgrt^.^'^ 
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CHAPTER XXVL 



•Nortbiiik 

* Thtt rirtae, m sequester *d solkude 

' Is always found. Within the ianioet soul 

* The bidden tempter lurks nor less betrajs 
' In the still seeming safety of retreat, 

*Than where the treacherous world delusive 
smiles.' 

Mortis, Sacrsd D&axaa.* 



fioMERTon proposed retiring to a put>lic 
house, and Leander unwarily consented. 
Already had the sophistry of Somerton con- 
siderably weakened his objections to the in- 
dulging of- his favourite passion for play. 
As yet he had never strayed from Ihe path 
of rectitude ; but he had begun to think very 
dififerently of the fashionable follies of the 
times. He had too implicitly followed the 
maxims he had drawn from books, and too 
fatally neglected the study of the humaB 
heart. Human nature he knew only in 
theory. Suspicion was a stranger to hia 
* ^9omi and whei^ tl|e kn^aag^e of lf;i9^Cit9| 
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vibrated on his ear, he looked nol for a ^ 
heart of adamant ; when virtue sat upon the 
tongue, he sought not for a < soul black with 
treachery.' 

Edward and Erander were profesiional 
gamisterSf in the confidence of each other 4 
and this was so artfully concealed from Le- 
ander, and so great was Somerton's ascen- 
dancy over him, that one might as weU have 
attempted to shake the earth from its cen- 
trej as to persuade him of his in^ncerity. 
What a magic charm is there in a gaming 
table, that can outweigh the dictates of rea- 
son, and even the precepts of religion ? 
That the eye which has often glistened 
with the dew of sensibility, can gaze with 
anxiety on a set of figured papers, and the 
mind where science has shed her effulgent 
ray, can feel as much interested in a deal^ 
^as in the fate of a nation ? Much more 
mysterious, that the heart that is guarded 
on all sides by prineiples the most inviolate, 
which beats in unison with religion, can so 
far debase itself, so far forget the dignity of 
its nature, as to stoop to the mean arts of 
base dissimulation. Tell me ye men of 
science, ye, who pretended to shew the 
caoMi of actions of men, ye philosopheit, ' 
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>vho can trace every action to its poreJt 
source, Ihrough as many intricate mazes « 
the famed labyrinth of Crete ; tell me, what 
is this potent magic that can work such as- 
tonishing changes ;this irresistible attrac- 
tion so much superior to reason, virtue, and 
(lon\p5tic happiness ? For at present all is 
conjecture, all is vain enquiry. 
- If the passions of Leander were already 
inflanned, his reception at the tavern was 
calcula'f d to add fuel to the bla^e.'' The 
n<^al apartment, sparkling glasses, and (he 
rhcerfnl countenances of his companions, all 
conspired to facilitate his progress in tltc 
love of dissipation. Cards were introduced, 
and Leander frit compelled to join his com- 
panions ; but he did it with repugnance, for, 
thougli his objections to p^lay were weaken- 
ed, tlicy were not overcome. 

An unfortunate succession of winnings, 
made it ungentlemanlike not to give his an- 
taj^onists opportunity to recover their losses. 
Too polite to refuse (if politeness be not 
dishonoured by the use) nnd too unskilful 
to be long successful, his winnings were soon 
reversed; He then would gladly have with- 
drawn ; but the same courtesy he had shewn 
to others was not shewn tb himself. Som- 
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erton too, was his partner, and appeared un- 
willing to retire. Thus situated, Leander 
found it impossible tp disengage himself, and 
Sdivard and Evander now thought tboir 
prey entirely in their power ; fbr Ih^y 
knew fliU well, that « every indulgence of a 
vicious inclination, renders a second indul- 
gence more easy.' 

The midnight bell had rolled through the 
silent air ere Leander left the tavern, and 
for the first time in his life, felt the stings 
of remold. His heart suffered severely 
from a consciousness that he had done 
Moron^^ Sleep long refused him its wonted 
coDSolation, and wheu tired nature, at length 
overcame with etching, sunk in, the arms 
of Somnns, mysterious visions haunted his 
imagination. Long and painful were the 
intervals between the broken slumbers of 
the night ; alas ! his conscience denied him 
lis usual approbation. 

While ajffairs were thus circumstanced at 
W ' ■ " '■, Edward was constant and assid- 
uous in his visits to the Herbei t family. 
Eliza now indulged fair di earns of happi- 
nc«a. Hope scattered her fair flowers over 
the landscape of life, and whispered fond, 
delusive stories tomorrow. To the fascina- 
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ting charm of an engaging exf erior, Ed- 
tf ard added all ' the graceful polish of th* 
genlleroan. Eliza's viyid imagination had 
annexed Wrtues, to which his heart was a 
stranger ; and conscious that her attachment 
was founded in Tirtne and cemented by 
friendship, ^e bloshed not to consider how 
essential his presence was to her happiness 
With him 

' Not undelightful was the haunt 

< Of Wood, or lonely grore, or nits«C plahi» 

< Made vocal by the Mute ',"* 

and without him 

^ Ktither the breath of cnom, when ^e asceiiAs 
' With charm of earliest birdi* nor rising ran, 
* Nor herb, fraif , flowers^ 

* Glieteniog with dew, nor fragrance after ahow- 

ers, 
' Nor grateful erening mild, nor silent night, 

* Nor wdkby moon was sweet 'g 

Lorenzo too, found in his heart a growing 
passion for the lovelj Harriet ; not esteem, 
nor friendship^ bat wanner and mora tea^ 
der than either. 

*9aCRS1> PxAMAa. |PAKADtSa LosV. 
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CHAPTER XXVIL 



* Vhrtuoufl and yieionsi every man mutt be, 

* Few in tb' extreme, ^t all in a degree ; 

■ The rogae and foot, by ^ts, are fair and wiie, 

* And e'en the best, bj turns, what they despite.* 

POPB. 



" The morning of prosperity was too 
bright to last. The machinations of Som- 
erton succeeded, and' Anderson was no 
longer himself, lie had exchanged Ibe 
soft peace of conscious innocence^ for tha 
restless inquietude of remorse. £[is brow^ 
was clouded with anxiety ; the voice of love 
was no longer musie in his ear \ his youth- 
ful cheek no longer wore the crin^son flush 
of health \ his eye no longer beamed the 
serenity of his soul. He ^equently spent 
whole nights with Somerton and Ebbert, 
in such pursuits as it pains humanity to 
think of, and over which charity would cast 
her celestial mantle. By degrees his mind 
became so familiaiised to (he society. of his 
riciotts companions, that the spark of vir^ 
tue was stifled, if not entirely eradicated. 
31 



tlS THB GAMESTERS. 

Amelia saw ibis change with the keenest 
anguish. She had entered into life with 
him, with the biightcdt prospects of futuri- 
tj, and when she saw those prospects fad* 
ing away, when she saw his brow constant- 
ly clouded with care, she would haTe ad- 
ministered the balm of consolation ; but she 
knew not the depth' of the wounds ^he es- 
sayed to heal. 

By a strict economy, in domestic con- 
cerns, she endeavoured as muchr as possible 
to arert the mde ruin she saw impending 
orer their heads. The birth of a son, how- 
ever, recalled Anderson awhile from his 
mad pursuits. It was, alas ! but a momen- 
tary respite. The subtle arguments of the 
treacherous Somerton again drew his wan- 
dering footsteps from the paths of peace. 
His fortune was Wasting rapidly ; yet he 
had not sufficient courage to extricate him- 
self from the snare, into which he had fal- 
len. Yet there were hours of reflection, of 
serious, painful reflection. He^till felt all 
that a father can feel for his little Alonzo ; 
he still almost Idolized his Amelia ; and he 
still revered the shades of his departed pa- < 
rents. To drown the recollection of the 
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past, and the dreadful anticipation of the 
fatiire, he plunged still deeper in the scenes 
of dissipation. Herbert felt for Leander 
all the affection of a parent. How keen 
then must have been his anguish, when he 
saw the wide cloud of ruin, which was 
gathering, and almost ready to burst upon 
the head of a once promising youth, dear 
to him as a child, and the only remaining 
branch of a family once near his heart ; 
when he saw that indigence and misery 
must inevitably ensue, unless some speedy 
means were devised, to deter him from the 
rock on which so many thousands have per- 
ished. 

But Eliza, hapless Eliza, her's was the 
heart that felt, most exquisitely, the weight 
of a»g*uish ! She had formed many flatter- 
4ng presages of future happiness ; but her 
hopes were now all blighted ; the roses of 
happiness were withered, and love was left 
to prove the torment of her future life. 
To continue a connection with an unprin- 
cipled gamester, was repugnant to every 
feeling of delicacy, and every principle of 
virtue. She strove to cast him from her 
thoughts, but strove in vain. Vain, indeed 
fvas t&3 struggle between the cool dicta 
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of reason, and the iropetaosity of loye. 
That a form so engaging should conceal a 
heart so depraved, hoth Surprised and grier- 
ed her. She determined, to think no more 
of a connection which, were it prolonged^ 
roast woand her delicacy, as well as her 
reputation. Eliza's sensihilitj was exqai* 
site, and her heart, naturally generous and 
affectionate ; and when she was compelled^ 
at length, to withdraw her esteem from 
Somerlon, she would not disengage her ^A 
fection. She wa? a prey to si)ent anguish, 
and concealed misery. Her frame was too 
delicate to support the struggle, and the ro*- 
sy hue of health no longer graced her 
cheek ; the cheerful smile no longer sat 
upon her countenance. < Medical aid' 
was called, but physicians pannot cure the 
wounds of (he heart. Observing the pain 
she create^d, she reasoned with herself, she 
remonstrated with her heart, ai^4 resolved, 
if possible, to conquer its feelings. 

With a faint hope that Leander was nol 
irrecoverably lost, Herbert resolved to sep- 
arate him awhile from the fascinating soci- 
ety of Somerton, by accompanying him on 
a journey to visit his friends at Philadel- 
phia., Fortunately, Leander^Mj|t home, 
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(or rather at his own house, for of late the 
tavern had been his home) on the afternoon 
t^hich his uncle had chosen to make the pro- 
IK)sal. Leander received him with confu^ 
«ion ; he knew that he was making an ill 
return for the guardian cares of his uncle, 
and his embarrassments was extreme. His 
countenance was pale, his eyes Sunken, and 
his deportment bashful and timid ; not the 
timidity of modesty, but of guilt and re- 
morse. To some observation of his uncle, 
he attempted to reply, but the accent died 
upon his lips. Not appearing to notice his 
too evident embarrassment, Herbert began 
to caress and play with Alonzo. What a 
lovely chQd!' said he, «how prettily he 
< smiles. See, Leander, how strongly he 
resembles his mother ; do you not think 
that he will possess her virtues ? I should 
suppose similar features to be indicative of 
similar virtues.' Leander's'native sensibil-, 
ity was rising ; it had been long repressed ; 
for in the circles he frequented, sensibility 
was known, only to be ridiculed. Herbert 
made the proposal, and urged his nephew to 
a compliance. 'Indeed,' added he, a can- 
not be denied ; the plan is arranged, and 
vay girls shall domesticate with Amelia till 
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we return.' After a variety of objection* 
had been obviated, and Leander coold no 
longer find a pretext to deny, he reluctant- 
ly acceded to the proposal, and the follow- 
ing morning was fixed for their departure 
The aflfection of his uncle had aroused' 
Anderson from his lethargy, and though the 
good man had studiously avoided to men- 
tion his late irregularities, Leander could* 
not help imagining that there wa& an uneom- , 
mon earnestness in his manner, and a look 
of pity, h^ fancied, was often mingled with 
his earnest gaze at himself. * Alas,' 
thought Leander, ' I have forfeited his es- 
teem forever, and now he pities, as he con- 
demns, me.' He gazed on Amelia and 
Alonzo in succession, aud his feelings were , 
most exqtiisitely agonizing. 

Amelia saw the struggle in his souL 
She would have soothed him j but ^ler heart . 
was too full for utterance. She gently 
touched her guitar, and calnoed th% tumult 
of his soul with the soft strains of melody. 
Leander was not yet so hardened in guilt, 
as to stifle the voice of conscience. He 
had tried, in vain, to quiet its murmuring^, 
and lull its pangs ; and when he retired 
this night to his chamber, he made the he- 
?oIution to hear, i^ accusations* 
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Multiplied, indeed, Were hh transgressions, 
and his heart pronounced sentence against 
him ; yet he felt still a pleasing hope that he' 
was not irrecoverably lost. He resolved to 
confess his errors to his uncle, and eniiveat 
his counsel. He was even pleased with his 
intended journey, as it might contribute to 
the recovery of his diseased mind. 

Having made this resolution, he was led 
to an examination of the state of his finan- 
ces. He hud contracted many debt^, which,' 
in the dialect of the gamester, are called 
debts cf honour, and which the writer sup- 
poses ar^ debts- of infamy ; and his affairs 
were in a state of embarrassment? The 
duties of his profession had been for some 
, time totally neglected ; but he resolved to 
apply to them with industrious -assiduity. 
These resolutions were made in the serious 
hour of retirement, when he was not sur- 
rounded with temptation, and saw not a par- 
ty of his companions at a gaming table. 
Happy, Ihrice happy, would it have been, 
had he been enabled to perform his virtuous^ 
i>e8olutions ; but he knew not how deeply 
the poison was infused into his mind. The 
lore of gaming was coeval with his ezistenet, 
and outweighed even the love of virtue. 
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CHAPTER XXVIir. 



^ Innocencei when once tbj tinder flower 

* The eiekly takt ham toadiM, where k tbst 

power 
« Thet iball bring baek He fregranee, or restore 

* The tintf of loveUneeit Uiet riiino no more ?* 

Bowx.xi. 



SooNBR than was expected, JSerbert and 
his daughten arrived, and the former was 
durprised at the isudden alteration in Lean- 
der's conntenanee. Returning virtue had 
illuniined his features, and the long absent 
smile of satisfaction again hovered on *his 
lips. Leander bade an affectionate adieu 
to his Amelia and his Alonzo, and the trav- 
ellers departed. 

As they travelled, Herbert introduced . 
such subjects ad might serve to confirm Lib- 
ander's wavering virtue. Anderson i9M$ 
much affected ; he almost fancied he saw 
before him a father, a protecter, a friend 
whom he had lost forever; 

He wished much to speak bf hit dwn iA- 
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discretions ^ but coulcl not command forti- 
tude enouglk to make the attempt. When 
tliey stopped for the night, Leander request- 
ed that they might have a room together. 
They retired early, and Herbert, as if he 
had understood the feelings of Leander, 
insensibly led him to the subject he so mudi 
desired to speak of. With an ingenuous- 
ness, peculiar to the worthy mind, Leander 
told all his follies, his embarrassments, and 
Ms remorfe. Without reserve or disguise, 
be confessed how many nights he had spent 
in guilty revelry } how he had neglected 
the duties of his profession, the duties of 
the husband, the pareht, and the friend. 
Herbert eyed him wilh a look of compas- 
sion ; ' and could you, Leander, < said he,* 
descend to such pursuits ? Ah ! unhappy 
that your strength of mind was not equal id 
the goodness of your heart.' < I am very 
wretched,* replied Leander ; ' I am indeed 
very unhappy, and long once more to tread 
the paths of peace. If I have not erred ()e- 
yond your forgiveness, I may yet be happy.' 
< And should I deny you this forgiveness, 
would you not regret that you bad. made this 
confession ?' * Ah, Sir,' said Leander sor- 
rowfully, < I perceire I have entirely lost 
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jroor confidence, or yoa could not ask such 
a question ;' no, Sir, whatever he may sen^ 
tence, my heart feels relieved from a load 
of guilt, in spcaJEing of my errors.' Her-| 
hert clasped his hand nfiectionately ^ ' this 
moihent,' said he, < restores all, restores you 
to my heart ; and Oh, Leander, may Heav- 
en a^ist you in regaining the path of vir- 
tue ; may you never again ivander from 
her paths, ' whose ways are pleasantness, 
and all her paths pe4ce.' ^ I should indeed 
be unpardonable,' repined Leander, 
* should I ever again'—* Come, cdmt,' in- 
terrupted Herbert, «'let us bear no more 
of this, you may assure yourself that I have 
forgotten your crrcfrs ; let ni« persuade my-j 
self that you will forget them likewise, or 
remember them only to thank Heaven that 
you are delivered from their fascinating 
charms.' 

Leander retired to rest, with such sen- 1 
sations as were wont to play aroutid his 
heart, ere he listened to the * Syren song of 
Temptation.' ITiat sweet consciousness of 
acting aright, which enhances the refredi- 
ment of sleep, and inspires Arcadian i 
drie^ms, once more animated hisbo^m, and | 
when the rosy god of day burst ir^m the 
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rharobers of the orieot> he awoke to realise 
lis dreatds of happiness. 

No incident worth relating occurred duf- 
ng an agreeable, and unhUerrupted jour- 
ley, and the travellers arrived at the -resi- 
lence of Mr. Anderson in Philadelphia, 
rhey'were received with the cordiality of 
lonest friendbhip. Mutual congratulations 
ook place, and Leander eagerly enquired 
or Edwiti and George. The latter was itt- 
rodaced. His enquiries for the former 
vere answered with tears. Alas ! they had 
)ut the day before followed to the grave the 
on and the brother. The unfortunate 
^outh fell by the hand of his fellow man. 
^ome trifling dispute at the theatre, led 
hem to adopt the fashionable mode of de- 
lisioo, and he had fallen in consequence. 
This gloomy incident clouded Ihe joy Lean- 
ler felt^ or again joining the society of the 
riends from whom be had received such 
estimonials of affection. Soon after his 
rrival, George accompanied Leander^ to 
»ay his respects to his preceptor. Mr. 
arraDTille was truly rejoiced to see his pu- 
>ilj for he had imbibed for him the affee- 
ion of a parent. 

Hvening arrived^ an4 the crowd had a]^ 
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ready begun to collect at the^ door of the 
t||patre. < After the late aohappy inci- 
dent,' said George, < the theatre has no 
longer any charms for me ; but you, L^ 
ander, may be gratified with the performi 
^nce, while they will recal to my mind( a 
brother greatly beloved, but lost forever. 
T^ey entered the theatre. ' AdeUnom the 
Outlaw,' was admirably performed, and efi 
fected Leander extremely. The constan' 
cy, and tender affection of Innogen, brought 
to his mind his Amelia ; while her suffer* 
ings excited a tear of sympathy. Everj 
eye was attracted by the unexpected ap 
pearance of the ' Spectre,' when a youn| 
lady inihe next box, shrieked and fainted 
Among those who flew to her assistance 
Leander was astonished to recognise hisol< 
friend Williamson. Ip the hurry of nar 
ration, we omitted to notice that Leandei] 
soon after his retXirn from Philadelphia 
learned that the old roan had quitted th< 
vicinity with a sort of mysterious privacy 
and vain were the attempts of his younj 
friend to discover the place of his retreat 
Curiosity was now on the rack, but thj 
clause of it had disappeared, and the circuni 
stance so much absorbed Anderson's ^tteo 
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tion, that it was' wholly abstracts from the 
stieceediiig perfbnnances, and he even neg- 
lected to notice k most beautifully perform- 
ed Pantomine, with which, at any other 
time, he would hare been delighted. An- 
derson communicated the circumstance to 
his cousin as they were returning, i>ut could 
obtain no satisfactbry information. < We 
wiU enquire far him,* said Oeorge, * possi- 
bly wemay discover his residence.' 

* Poor Edwin,' continued George, « ho^ 
often have we visited this temple of amuse- 
ment together !' a tear followed the tecol^ 
lection. At the request of Leander, 
George reconhted the particulars of the 
fatal catastrophe. <I was not present,^ 
mid he, * at the altercation which led to the 
ftahappy events but I learned that it origi» 
Dated in some trifling dispute about the per- 
fermances of the stage. It was near twelve 
at night, when Edwin sent for me to his 
chamber, and imparted the circumstance. 
I remonstrated, but in vain, his purpose was 
fixed. His pitssions were too much inflam- 
ed, to listen to reason. ' < Ere the earth 
sbkU again be illnmioated (said he) with 
the, rays of tbe sun, Edwin, or Alphonso 
die«, As a Ust ^oHeji of affection for rour 
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brother, will you attend me as a second ?* 
I (old him it would be madness to consent. 
I saw he was inflexible, and was hastening 
to consult my father on the means of saving 
a Jife 60 dear. * Stay, George, (said he) 
one moment more, I have yet another re- 
quest ; will you deliver, with your own 
hand, a letter to Miss Granvi]le ? Tell her 
to forget me ; tell her that my love for her 
will be the last expiring emotion of my 
heart ; and even in this moment' — He paus- 
ed, and in a few moments added, < but why 
do I think of her ? May she forg^ me and 
be happy.' I looked at the superscription, 
* Sophia Granville.' < Edwin,' said I, *if 
you proceed you may never write this name 
ag^in,' He appeared not to notice the ob- 
servation, but added, that he had stil anoth- 
er request. ' Promise me that you will not 
suffer a breath of this intelligence to escape 
your Hp8» until my fate is .decided.' * In- 
deed (said I) I cannot.' He instantly drew 
his sword, and placed the point to his breast. 
Now, said he, ' give me the oath I require, 
or be amendable for the consequenpe.' 
Whit could I do ? I gave him the oath he 
squired, and promised to attend him to the 
pointed place. Till the hour arrived, ho 
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conversed with apparent tenderness on the 
grief bin parents mast len dure. He some- 
times softened to tears, but never receded 
from his purpose. The hour arrived 5 with 
trembling steps and an aching heart, I fbl^ 
lowed him. You must spare me from re- 
lating the succeeding scene. The unfortu- 
nate youth has atoned with his life, for his 
impetuosity. Leander recollected the dan- 
gers to which he had been exposed, in a sim- 
ilar instance, and shuddered at the- recol- 
lection. ' Alas !' resuined George, * he 
sleeps in the arms of death ; forever closed 
is the once sparkling eye ; hushed is that 
rotce, which gave so much delight ; cold and 
silent is his habitation ; yet the sod that 
covers him is wet with the dews of pity* 
When Aurora shall again wake the glad 
jongstera of the morning, we will visit the 
nelancholy spot, and mingle our tears with 
he pearly dew drops. We will listen to 
be plaintive sighs of the passing gale, we 
frill contemplate the end of all mortal 
>eauty, and remember, that we must all 
lie.* * Narrow is his dwelling now, and 
lark the place of his abode. With three 
teps I compass his grave. Four stones 
rith their heads of moss are his only me- 
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morial ! a tr^b with actrce a ]«af, long 
grass, whistling in the wind, mark to the 
moumer^i eje> the grare of the < unhappj 
Edwin.' • 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 



< Well hare yon borne affliction, 

* Well hare sastain'd your portion of distresf* 

* And vnrepinlogy drank the bitter draughta 

* Of adrerse fortune ; happier days await yon.' 

* More*a Sacued Dramai.* 



The whole of the next day, was spent by 
Leander and George^ in ineffectual enqui- 
ries for the residence of Williamson. They 
were returning, in despair of effecting their 
purpose, when, on turning the corner of a 
street, Leander accidentally met the object 
of his enquiries. Williamson expressed no 
small degree of astonishment, at meeting the 
friend whom he thought never more to 
have seen ; and Leander was equally sur- 
prized at the old man's splendid appear- 
suice. . For some moments, they stood fixed 
and motionless. George was the first to 
propose retiring to a place, where they 
could n(iutually explain the extraordinary 
occurrences, which had brought them once 
more in the presence of each other. Wil« 
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liamson proposed retiring (o his own house, 
and George, conceiving tlie idea that the old 
man would not Wish to impart his adven- 
tures to a stranger, politely excused himself 
from accompanying Ihem. Williamson but 
flightly opposed his departure, and they sep- 
arated. A few moments walk hiou^ht Le- 
ander to the house of his friend, which was 
elegant, and furnished with 'tasteful sim- 
plicity.' * Here, my friend,' said Williana- 
soo, ' is the residence of the now fortunate 
Williamson. O youth, who could have fore- 
seen this change ! Though the sombre 
cloud of sorrow long hung over our perse- 
cuted family, yet (he gales of retribution 
have chased away the thick mist of misfor- 
tune ; and the sun of prosperity gilds wHh 
his gladdening beams the hemisphere of my 
declining years. When you saw me fir^, 
Mr. Anderson, you saw me not thus. You 
saw" me^ * a wretch, beset with iUs, and 
covered with misfortune ;' wi'thoul a ray of 
comfort to dawn upon my soul, whose com- 
panion was despair, whose only hope was in 
death. You now behold me possessed of 
opulence, aind again caressed by the world*' 
* And can the causes of this happy change 
y>t communicated f* said Leander. < You 
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shall hear, Sir, but first let me introduce you 
to my Julia.? They entered the parlour 
where Mrs, Williamson and her little grand 
daughter were silting. The little girl vrns 
charming beyond description. Her coun- 
tenance already displayed the opening^bud 
of genius, and the traits of benevolence. 
Williamson-resumed, * you. Sir, are proba- 
bly surprised at what you see ; but I told 
you, my young friend, when I saw y-oulast, 
that fortune's favours were capricious. I 
have reason to believe so stilT ; and her 
frown is not less capricious than her smile. 
From the time of my acquaintance with you, 
Sir, my heart was considerably lightened of 
its sorrows. I saw that virtue and humani- 
ty had not entirely flown from the Creation. 
I saw that there ivas still one, who ii^ the gay 
morn of youth, could feel for the sufferings 
of rt fellow creature ; could visit the habita- 
tions of the miserable, and dispense the 
sweet beams of consolation to an anpiished 
heart. I saw the tear of sympathy moisten 
thy cheek, and the sigh of commisseration 
struggling to escape the heart, and hope 
again whispered her flattering prophecies of 
future years- if not of joy, at least of tran- 
quillity. My ill health, which J belicvr 
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was more a disease of the mUid than the 
body, had been increased to an alarming 
degree, and I was rerging rapidly to that 
silent habitation where the * weary are at 
rest ;' but from the time of my acquaintance 
with you, Sir, (whether it was the effect of 
your generous friendship, or whether it was 
predisposed by the Great Supreme, I know 
not) my health was gradually restored, and 
at length so far established that I began once 
more to think of sqme employment. As I 
was sauntering one day through the street, 
a person on horseback approached, whose 
air and sfature were familiar to me. Some 
slight salutation as we passed, drew my eyefl 
from the ground. I gazed full in his face ; 
good God, with what sensations ! the roar- 
ing Kiagara wa> perfect stillness and se- 
renity, to the wild tumult of my bosom. In 
the stranger I recognised the betrayer of in- 
nocence, the murderer of my Cckstia. I 
may be allowed the expression, for the fiend 
who tarnished her unspotted innocence, and 
drove her lo^a grave ofjiuicide may be just-^ 
ly styled her murderer, I ^as tormented 
with the idea of farther persecutions, i 
trembled for Theodora, for it instantly oo- 
-•urred to my distrfictcd imagination^ «4rea^ 
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frenJEied with misfortane, thtt he had dis- 
covered 11^7 retreat, and was come to deman4 
%is child, the daughter of my Celestia, the 
sad memento of her fall. Mj JuHa was 
equally alarmed, and we resolved on an in- ^ 
stant removal. We repaired as privately 
as possible to the metropolis, and it Was 
then, sir, that I knew how to value your com- 
passionate regard. Your bounty supplied 
ine with the means of hiring a ready furnish- 
ed lodging, and I once more strove to obtain 
some employment. I strolled from street to 
street, almost in despair. > 

I one morning entered a coffee house. 
Every countenance wore the aspect of ba§i- 
netis ; on every brow was marked, industry 
and competence. I contrasted these with 
my own situation, and my feelings were al- 
most insupportable. To conceal my cmo- 
tion«, I hastily snatched up a newspaper. 
You will recollect, my young friend, in my 
former narrative 1 mentioned a distant re- 
lation of my mother's, the only kindred I 
could claim on this side the Atlantic. In 
the weekly obituary I found the account of 
his death ; and annexed an advertisement, 
advising his heirs, if any were to be found, 
to lay claim to his estates. He was wealtby^ 
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and had died without a will. Froirr the 
ahyss of despair, 1 was raised in a moment 
to bappines?. I flew to my Julia on the 
wings of affection ; • read,' saidl, 'read, 
and be happy.* 

I sha]l pass oyer our interesting conversar 
tion, and briefly notice that no time was lost 
in making the necessary preparations. I 
as>sertcd my claim to his estates, and with- 
out opposition became possessed of an af- 
fluent forlun»^v.; and, according^ to the probi 
able course of human events, I cannot again 
be reduced to the state from which I emer- 
ged ; and (he only grief I experience is the 
remembrance of my Celestia, and that has 
gradually softcnpd into a calm and not un- 
pleasing melancholy. Our chief enjoyment 
is the luxury of relieving the distressed, and 
our principal rare the education of my 
Theodora ; and never, my friend, dol re- 
cline on my pillow at night, or rise from my 
couch at morning's dawn, without a fervent 
prayer to the Author of nature, that she may 
not shar? the fate of her unfortunate mother. 

You will pardon an old man's egotism, 
Mr. Anderson, though I talk to you only of 
^lyself ; but you are married, I presnme. 

Leandcr briefly related his present eslab^ 
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lighment. « Enviable lot !' replied Will- 
iamson ; * your Amelia is deserving of your 
love. She is as my Julia was once; 
and (he little offspring of so generous a pa- 
rent ! how fortunate that it is not a daugh- 
ter. He will be exposed to none of Ihore 
perils a female would have to encounter. 
Yet I conjure you, Mr. Anderson, place no 
dependence on him ; for though his mind be 
purer than, the dew drop that glislcits on the 
morning floweret, temptation and vicious 
example may estrange his heart from virtue.' 
Leander felt most forcibly the truth of this 
observation, and sighed to think that it had 
been demonstrated even in himself. He ns- 
Bented to the truth, and added that our hold 
on earthly bliss was feeble indeed. ' Fee- 
ble, emphatically feeble,' resumed William- 
^n ; * had I not a daughter once, a youngs 
beautihil, virtuous daughter f Was irhe. not 
fair a8 Aurora, when she rises from her orir 
eht bed, and wakes the glad songsters of the 
morning ? Was not her mind pure a«.4he 
new fallen snow, and her bosom the gentle 
repository of every generous feeling ? Was 
ehe not * faultless as fair i** yet she fell a vic- 
tim to seduction. Her gentle head sleeps 
under the flower dress'd turf, where the^cy- 
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pvefs and the weeping willow intertwine 
their hraaches^ and exclude the penetrating 
sun beams ; and there alone, unseen by 
mortal, blooms the fair violet, an emblem of 
the once antamisbed innocen<^ of my lore- 
ly CeleJ^tia. Have I not reason to distrust 
all haman happiness ? Do I not knew that 
the enjoyments of the heart are not less un- 
stable than the possessions of earthly gran- 
deur ? < Hie Thraeians (says the inimita- 
ble Yorick) used to w^p at the birth of 
their children, and make merry when^aman 
went out of the world, and with reason.' 
Could every parent foresee the future desti- 
ny of his child, I fear the practice woul^ be- 
come generaL How does the doating par- 
ent hag the little darling of hb liopes, and 
hail as blessings, the very means which an 
atl wise Creator has devised to blast ys 
warmest hopes of earthly happiness. Tet« 
think not I impeach the benevolence of De- 
ity. He wisely prepares us for a state of 
perfect felicity, by suffering us in this pro- 
bationary existence, to encounter with afflic- 
tion, and drain the cop of sorrow of its last 
bitter dregs. Were we to be perfectly hap- 
nv here, Heaven would lose half its attrac- 
tions ; and it is only by contrasting the i 

Digitized fiyGoOQle 



eries of life with tke feUcttiee of Elysioin, 
that ottr caUmities can be borne with any 
4egree of fortitude. But 1 beg pardon ; 
my dull, inanimate reflection can hardly 
be tolerable, much less interesting^ to a 
RUD J \^hich ka9 never felt < the stings and 
airrowsof outrageous fortune. > 

Leander spent a happy afternoon, in in* 
telligent and interesting conversMion with 
kis friend ; and when at length he rose to 
depart, Williamson pressed bis ha»nd. 
* Perhaps,' said he, « we shall neVer meet 
again. I feel confident that you will never 
come to Philadelphia without calling on 
your old friend i yet it is hardly probable 
that we shall meet again, for my pilgrimage 
of life is almost over; the world is closing 
bn iny ritw. My best widbes iVill attend 
yott. ITott are now in the' gay morn of 
n^anhood. YoU view the world as f View- 
ed it at your age : may its unfolding scenes 
never disclose to your view such a portrait 
as I hare witnessed.' Leander could bare«> 
ly pronounce * adieu.' « Adieu, my young 
firiend,' rejoined Williamson. He gaxed 
aome time in his face, pressed, his hand 
once more, and seemed unwilling lo relin- 
quish it. ' Thi& is puerile impotence of 
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mind,' said Leand^r ; ' stnre we must part, 
let me command fbrtHade enough to go 
with tranqaillity.c WiHiamsott aecompa-> 
iiied him (o fhe door : he- would hare gone 
farther ; but he was afraid to trust his amo- 
tion to common observation. Once more, 
be pronounced * adieu !' Lcander once 
more returned the sakKatien^ and departed. 
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CHAPTER XXX, 



* To spread corruption's bane^ to lyll the bad 

* With flattery's opiate straio, to taint the heart 
< Of innocence^ and silently infuse 

* Delicious poison, whofe insiduQUs charm 

* Feeds the sick mind, and fondly nlinisters 

* Unwholsome pleasure to the fever'd (ante, 

* While its full venom, with malignant pow'r, 
« Strikes at the I'oot of virtue, witherhig aH 

* Her vital energy.' 

More's Introduction. 



* Must we part, then ?' said George to 
Leander, who coald not be prevailed on to 
lengthen an absence from his native villa, 
and the society of his Amelia. 

The pride of phtlosopby may call it weak- 
ness ; but he who can with calmness and 
serenity take leave of those who claim a 
particular place in his affection, who can 
pionounee adieu with a distinct articula- 
tion, and not suffer the starting tear to say, 
« 1 leave you with regret,' such an one, is 
either deficient in t^e warpfitj^ of gepcros^ 
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feeling, or, by a long coarse of dissimula- 
tion, has learned to command the feelings 
of the hea^; Far different was the case 
with Leander. 'He felt,» as Tristram 
Shandy says, « as feelingly as a man coald 
do.» 

Having received George's promise of an 
early visit, he burst from the embraces of 
his friends, and hurried to his carriage. 

No event of consequence occurred on 
their journey homeward ; and Leander al- 
ready ielt, in anticipation, the joys of do- 
mestic circle ; already heard, in farcy, the 
soothing accents of his much loved Amelia, 
welcoming his return ; already listened to 
the artless prattle of Alonzo. He antici- 
pated a thousand endearing expressions 
from Amelia, and imagined hec; tenderness 
and joy, to see him returned, and returned 
virtuous ; for he imagined that he was now 
superior to the efforts of the tempter, and 
rejoiced in his emancipation from a slavery 
more intolerable than that of the unhappy 
African^ the slavey of vice. Though this 
slavery ^as been- disguised in the garb of 
pleasure, Leander could not help exclaim- 
ing, with the eccentric Yoriclc, « disguise 
thyself as thou wilt, still, still t^^oa art % 
HlHet draught.'- 
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Xike the hero, when he has ^haken off 
the manacles :of a tyrant, Leand^^'s lieart 
beat lightly 5. and, fondly trusting that no 
power on earth could again rivit his chains, 
he exi;iUed in hj^s freedom. These reflec- 
tions occupied his mind until ths carriage 
stopped- at the ga^e of his y'llh. He ' t^ipp- 
cd. itligt^lyoyer the lawn,', ^a^ inV few 
jnopaexUs was in the presence of hin, Amelia. 
Herbejpt. fo^<;^ed him into Jthe pa4?3V, 
where .thei,r .presence diffused, :UmW8ial 
gladnes^^, Amelia welcoined their return, 
. in i\iQ bland accents of undiviiled .^ffeijtion ; 
and the uninti^Uigible prattle of Alonzo, 
sec^ra^d to f^viiice the share he took in the 
.Ijeneral ex|^e^fon,of j^^ Kwrfjet sjifi^d^ 
a cheerful weltome ; and Eliza forgot for 
a moment that, since her residence at 
W ■ > she had recoived unenjuivocal 

|)roof that Edward, if he had ever been wor- 
thy of her esteem, had now entirely for- 
feited that claim. Herbert returned wi|th 

his daughter to M , and Eliza carried 

with her a silent sorrow, which veiled the 
beauties of creation, and cast a doom over 
the brighte&t prospects. * She haddetermin- 
ed to think of Edward no more, and had 
repeatedly refused to allow hiu^ven a parU 
8S* ' °"""'"' c5 
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Iia2trded large stiros, until the fickle mts^ 
treis of the i^airs of men sudideDly lifted 
sides, and the ret am of the fatal dye gave 
the death hlow to Leander's sanguine ex* 
pectations. In a roomept of despair he haz- 
arded the securities of his estates, and they 
were also loi^. Erander had been < for- 
tune's favourite,' and he now, with appar- 
ent generosity, offered the loan of his illgot- 
ten wealth. Anderson accepted considera- 
ble sums, for which his notes were given on 
demand ; these were soon expended, and 
the continued accumulation of debts and 
losses drove the misguided and unhappy 
jnan to th6 verge of desperation. Mean- 
while Amelia, in anxious suspense, counted 
the moments 'of his absence. All was si- 
lent, savie this autumnal gale, and the chirps 
ing cricket in the hearth^^ad indications of 
Approaching winter. A mdaiicholy pr^- 
' sentment, which she chid herself lor indulge 
ing but could not conquer, foreboded the 
winter of heir hopes. As sh^sat by h^r win^ 
clow, listening plaintively to the siting 
of the waving trees, she ehdeavoured to 
abstn^t her mind from the noelancholy idea 
which posiesfted it> by arratigirtg thefbQoi^- 
injg lines s -'" • 
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THE SEASC^S. 

OF late '(was spring, and ev'ry breast was gar, 
And smiling joy welcom'd retarning.May : 

EArobM in vernal charms was ev'ry groye ; 
The cheerful robin warbled on the spray, 
And charm'd the morning with his sweetest lay, 

And tun'd hisToice to softest strains of love. 
IVhile gentle zephyrs and refreshing showers 
« Caird forth the greens and wak'd the dormant 

flow*rs ;' 
But soon this loveliest, fairest season fled ; 
And burning Sirius^rear'd bis scorching head : 
With pensive steps I sought the woodland shade. 
And verdant bow'rs in eummer's pride array 'd ; 
l^ere on the bani^s of yonder lucid stream, 
Where the deep shades exclude the sultry beam, 

At Fanny's call I tune my rural lyre ; 
The op'ning flo«<r>8 a thousand sweets ezhile, 
The stream meandering, murmur'd thro* the vale; 

i caught th' inspiring ray, and wak'd the 
muse'd .fire, 
Swift fly the SB»Bons in their deitin*d round, 
Succeeding liutumn strews with feaves the 

, groui^ ; 
No more we winder in the Verdant grove; 
No more with hasty steps the meadows rov9 ; 
No ifaore the cv'hing songster's plaintive lay 
In clulcet strains shall charih the closing day ; 
But the autumnal galie, with sullen rbar, 
Prbclaiihs that ««iitner*i bbautite alt are b'«r« 
AyBd not less f will, stet-n w.iAJtiBr rMshff iorth, 
From the cold regions of th^/rozen north : 
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Fierce chilling bitits aitendlifs h»ggar*d form, 
Man feeU his power, and dreada th' impending 

•tortii ; 
The •ciitter'a IrtivAi are strtwM upon the'- 

ground; * 

The lim>fed \»tf tflims*,' ' !i< ' icy fetlferSTwiif^.' 
"Who then wirask:<, wouM te^tn'ei:i8'tehce1>ll!^8v 
If ev'ry jo^ mfttst entlln gldom like* this ? 
Not to the aaramer of our life weH speni. 
O'er winter sheds fh6 Messing of content ; 
And reaps eternal blisH where winter's gloom 
ShaH chill no morfe; but spring forevei- blo^in. 

The evening was now c6rt$ide^aWf J^d- 
vanced, and Leander did not relurn. H6i? 
anxiety increased ; neither her books noc 
her mnsie conld nfford ber their castontiary 
pleasure. The cfock tolled eleven, 'Et« 
aofotber hour,' escclaimed Amelia, « he' mitet 
b^ here.** She opened the^ca^eihent of her 
window ; the moon had wandered thro' the 
trackless heavens, and was sinking beneath 
the expanse of waters. She seemed^ in fan- 
cy, to hear the vftW knbwft f<Jbtst^^; bttt 
the next echoing blast utididWived hei^. 
The infant pledge of their union was sleep- 
ing, his mouth closed in ^ smile,- that indi> 
cated the serfcoiiy of ' his bosom* AinH^ 
hung ov«i^ bircradle,and waf^ed^Ms infant 
slumbers. • DeaV innocent,* said she, * soft ' 
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and.pea^^ul are thy slumbers, thybospm is 
■a 'stranger to affliction ; Oh mayest thpu 
never know the pangs I suffer.* She wept 
— ;her lorelj infant smiled. 'Happy, hap- 
py infant,' continued Amelia, *how envia- 
ble are the days of infantine simplicity : na- 
ture now glavys in thy bosom, she oru^e dwelt 
in the bosom of thy deluded parent ; but 
where js nature now ?' When the 'mild 
and gentle virtues' are extinct^ when love 
, leases to pl^ay rqund the heart, and virtue 
irresistibly to attract, the feelings of nature 
a^e eradicated. She had formed Leander 
on her noblest plan 5 had endued him with 
all that is amiable ia man ; thn tenderest of 
paier^s had laboured to erect in his bo&om 
the fortress of virtue, and to stamp indelibly 
on his heart the delicate impre.ssipns of seo- 
sibility. Painful indeed is the, reflection 
that the scorpion passions, ^hat lie sleeping 
in the heart, should command (he sacrifice 
of such a mind ; that dissi{>ation should ap- 
ply her sponge to the precepts of parenta^l 
love^ and, with one fatal stroke, wipe, out 
p^e labour of years. JPainful r^colleclioDS 
xsrowded in tjie mind o£ Amelia.; she re- 
cplfected all she b^d sufftjred for Leander ; 
she remein^bcred tJie horrors of that ni^ 
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when she fled from her paternal dweUiii^. 
To abstract her mind from gloomy retro- 
spects, she opened a volnme of poems the 
had often re:id with delight ; a paper fell 
froTm the book as she opened it 3 it was an 
unfinished drawing of Charlotte at the tomb 
of Werter, with which she^ad tried to 
amuse herself on the day preceeding the 
one fixed for her marriage with BTandeir. 
The recollection was too powei:ful ; she 
threw by her book, rose fr'pm her seat, and 
opened the casemei^t of her window; anx- 
iously, bMt in rain did she listen for the 
well known footstep. The autumnal wind 
was chilly, and seemed to sigh in melancho- 
ly symphony among the falling leaves. 
'Where,' she exclaimed, ^ O where is niy 
Leander ? where yon pale tJtper gleams 
through the casement, sire assembled a group, 
who are swiftly verging to destruction ; 
there my Leander^ my once virtuous, now 
deluded Leander, is wasting his health, vi- 
tiating his morals, and wooing the embrace 
of poverty and ruin.' 

The idea was exquisitely painful : she 
threw^ herself into a chair, and sat in a kind 
ofmdancholy stupor, until the echo of the 
midnight bell recalled her again to the win- 
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dow. i^very moment increased her impa- 
tience 5 now she^withdrew from the window, 
then returned, then closed the casement al- 
most in despair, then as quickly returning 
she listened in attentire silence, and often in 
fancy she heard the well known sound but the 
next' echoing blast was the death of her 
hopef. Thus passed the hours, until Au- 
rora blushed in the orient, when the welcome 
footstep at length approached. Her heart 
palpitated with pleasure ; she hastened to 
the door, and opened it with eagerness : 
Anderson was there, but Anderson's* heart 
had lost its softness, his brow wa^ contract- 
ed to a frown, his aspect haggard, and his 
hair' dishevelled. * My Leander,' said 
Amelia, in a soft affectionate tone, * you 
look fatigued ; are you unwell ?' He made 
no reply but walked sullenly into the par- 
lour, flung himself into a chair, leaning his 
head upon a table ; he sat a, few moments 
silent, then suddenly starting up in frenzy, 
he exclaimed in a tone of horror, < villains ! 
villains ! by G — d they have ruined me !' 
' My Leander,* said Amelia, < you are un- 
happy, and I know not the cause.' < Away, 
away !* interrupted Anderson ; < I am rain- 
ed I c^rsc them ! xurs^ them f » • Who 
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would you curse, Leander ? your Amelia ? 
yflur AIqdzo ?' * Alonzo ! where ia he ? 
ill fated infant, why was be doomed to call 
me father ? nnd why, Almighty Father, 
didst thou permit Amelia to love one whom 
thou hast forsaken ? one whoQi t|iy jub*t 
vengeance must pursue?' There was such 
an air pf frenzy in his countenance, and his 
eyes rolled so wildly, that Amelia trembled 
for his intellects ; consolation she could, not 
offer, she could only weep. LeAnder -be- 
held her -tears ; the tenderness of lore re- 
turned ; he flew to her. ' My angel, my 
Ajnelia ! good God ! 1 have made you mis- 
erable ! weep not for me, for a wretch who 
has reaounced all hope of happiness, and all 
claim to virtue. Nay ; look not on xae with 
that aspect of soft compassion ; rather teil 
me I am a villain, a wretch ; heap on my 
head deserved reproaches.' Then starting 
suddexily away, he raved with the fury of a 
maniac, cursing his existence and its au- 
thor ; Amelia would have attempted to con- 
sole, but she could only look ; oonsoliag 
words-she had noae, 

Anderson at length became more cajim ; 
he seated himself by her side, and took her 
^aod. ' Oh Amelia,' sai(J JiC; ia i|fiQf^pQie4 
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voice/ yon are t6o good' ; you only weep for 
irte, you ought to reproach me ; nay, I eoidd 
bear reproaches I could bear^hy thing* but 
yotrr tears.' Amelia di*red them iimned^- 
ately, and smiled on him With iheflfitble 
sweetness. « It is too much,' exclaimed he, 
as he leaned his head on her bosom, and 
-watered it with the tears of contrition. Bu t 
a moment since he entreated her not to 
Trep ; he now wept himself. At this mo- 
iilent Alonzo awoke, and < Papa, papa/ sa.^* 
Idied Leander^ ears ; he started up^ and 
exclaimed, * good God ! this is more than 
It^an bear. I have deserted it ; yet tor- 
ttire me not whh the thought. See, he 
smiles on me ; he knows not th^t I hare 
brought destruction on my own head, and 
entailed indigence on his. Oh God ! is 
there no avenue to escape ?' ' Yes, my An- 
derson,' said Amelia, < there is one avenue, 
and there is but one,^ * Name it, name it/ 
and though ten thousand demons oppose me, 
I vrflf boldly rush through, and regain the 
street peace I have lost.' < Leave gaming, 
aod dissolve your connection with Somer- 
ton. 'Gaming ! did you say ? ah yes U 
my poor brain f it was a horrid dream ! 
Wmyftihet !' Amelia watiioi^eonvint- 
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ed thai bis senses were disordered, and wis 
reaching the bell to ring for aasistance, when 
he suddenly recorered and caught her arm. 
' For God's sake, hear me a few moments 
more ) I am better now ; »t down, Ame- 
lia^ and tell me how I may escape* < Leare 
gaming,' said Amelia emphatically, ^ and 
we may yet be happy.' 

' It is too late, I am ruined^my fortune 
is gone, irretrievably lost ; eve.n this house 
is no longer mine ; it is mortgaged, and I 
cannot redeem it^' ^ ' But my affection is 
still the same in adversity as in prosperity \ 
and often have l heard you assert, that with 
my affection^ you could be happy in a cot^ 
tage. Do we not live in a country where 
competence is the sweet reward of indus- 
try r can wealth make the heart h^ppy ?' 
' ^o ; but my innocence is likewise gone/ 
* Not irretrierabiy j dissolve your connec* 
tion with Somerton,and at^jure gaming j and 
peace of mind may be recovered. t)o you 
believe Spmertgn your friend ?' < Can l 
doubt it?' ^ Fatal delusion I he is your 

betrayer, your^-r ^' ' Slay^ Amelia,^ tni 

terrupted Anderson, ' say no mor^e oJT Som- 

^ erton ; but cah you, after all that is p&sseil) 

can you lore me still ?' ' Can you think tny 
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affectiop can chaiv^ r I love yw^^ Leander, 
amd I pity yovr delusion. Vi;hatefX\be 
J oar destiny, even fate shall not divide^. 
I ha?e shared in prosperity, I will also share 
in adversity. 

i Did I but purpose to embark with thee 
On the smooth surface of a summer's sea ; 
'When gentle zephyrs fann'd in prosperous galesj 
^ And fortune's favour fiU'd the swelling sails ; 
But Would forsake the bark, and make the shores 
When the winds whistle and the tempests 
roar.—'* 

Leander, no— One sacred oath hasty'd, 
Our lives one destiny, our loves one guide ; ' 
Nor wild nor deep our common way divide. 

♦ Prior's < Henry and Emraii' 
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X 



CHAPTER XXXII. 



* A moDfter ! froih whose baleful presence 
Nature aUrts back, and, thoagh sfae fix*d ber 

stamp 
On thj roQgh nuss> and fona'd thee for a auui. 
Now, conscioBs of her error, riie disclaims thee^ 
As ibrm'd for her destruction.' 

Tragedy of Tamerlane. 



While the unfortunate, delnded Ander- 
w,as parsuiog the thorny road of dissipation, - 
Somerton was plotting neW schemes of 
villainy. From the ruin of Leaader's for- 
tunes he had not derived the affluence he 
expected ; his course of life was expensire, 
and though he contrived to keep up the ap- 
pearanee of wealth, appearance was all he 
could boast. He saw now no other expe- 
dient than fnarrt<^e. A marriage with Eliza 
would not answer his purpose 5 he consider- 
ed the hymeneal state as a sort of slavery, 
and resolved never to give up his freedom, 
but to make his fortune. With the Ander- 
sons of Philadelphia he was slightly ac- 
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qoainted ; and after considerabU d^libera-* 
tion, he marked MelUsa as the Tictim of 
his mercenary passion. 

A letter of introduction from Leander 
made him a welcome guest at Mr. Ander- 
son's. In a short period he acquired the 
esteem of their parents, the friendship of the 
SOD, and the affection of the daughter. 
While Edward was thus employed, Evjin- 
der led Anderson in the usual round of 
fashionable folly ; and thus they suffered 
not a pause in the action, to interrupt the 
drama, which is now drawing to a conclu- 
sion. 

Melissa's heart was unengaged, and she 
was not long insensible of his attractions. 
Leander, during his residence at Philadel- 
phia, had frequently mentioned Somerton 
aahis particular friend, and expatiated much 
on his virtues ; without reluctance, there- 
fore, did the too credulous parents bestow 
on him the hand of their amiable daugh- 
ter, and the gordian knot was tied, before 
the real character of Somerton could possi- 
bly be developed. Unsuspecting as inno- 
' C6nc€, Melissa accompanied him to W , 
where her reception was such as could not 
jusjtif;r a fear for ber future bappinen. 
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6eorg;e Wias the companion of the journey ; 
he saw and loved Eliza ; and indulging a 
hope that he was not unworthy her affection, 
omitted nothing that could ins^rire her with 
tender sentiments. 

'Soon after his return, Sooierton wrote to 
Elisa, earnestly requesting a clandestine in- 
terview ; Eliza started at the impropriety 
of the request ; but considering that his 
matrimonial connexion wpuld forever free 
her from his addresses as a lover, curiosity 
to hear what he could say, prompted her to 
grant his request. In his oote he named 
the arbour in her father's garden ; and af- 
ter much meatltl conflict, she agreed to see 
him there. It is not the wtiter^s motive to 
decide on the prppriety of Eliza's conduct. 
Charity pleads much in her behalf. It can- 
not be denied, however, that female dig- 
nity * • « • * # 
' Go on with your narrative,' saj my read- 
ers, « what have we to do with female dig- 
nity ?» Eliza spoiled into the garden sonae- 
time antecedent to her appointment. Her 
heart fluttered when she recollected that 
she was soon to meet Somerton ; to meet 
him married, lost to her for ever. Eliza 
*^'^d been once a florist, and ani^icms to tx^ 
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pel thought, (if possible) she endeavoured 
to admire the beautiful contrast between 
the tulip and the violet. The latter, the 
emblem of modesty, had concealed itself 
. among the high grass ; the former wanton- 
ed in the blaze of day, in all the conscious 
effrontery of pride — she drew her ^pencil 
from her pocket book and - wrote the follow 
ing stanzas, which she entitled 

MODESTY. 

The violet seeks the woodland shade, 

And shuns the glare of day ; 
The tulip blushes ia the glade. 

And courts the sunny ray. 

A florist roves the dewy lawn, 
'And spies the gaudy flower ; 
And plucki the useless blosom down, 
To grace his sylvan bower. 

The blossom droeps, its leaves decay. 

Its roseate colour, flies ; 
It languishes for Phoebus* ray, 

It withers, fades, and dies. 

The vi'Iet blossoms in the shade. 

And shuns the solar ray ; 
Veird in its modest guise, afraid 

Jti beauties to display. 

Digitized by G(50gle 



261 THI. GAMESTERS. 

And waterM with the morning dew. 

It fiourisbes unseen ; 
Its flow'rs assume a deeper hue, 

Its lea veil a fairer green. 

Learn hence, ye fair j ♦ * ♦ 

Ejiza had discovered a very prelty thought, 
>vhich she might have arranged in another 
stanza ; but, whether &he considered her 
present asi^ignation, as an infraction of the 
moralthe lines irere meant to conv^ ; or, 
whether the capricious miises would not 
suffer het to dip her pencil once more is 
the stream of helicon, is hardly worth in-, 
vestigation. The poem was left unfinish- 
ed ; but its moral is obvious to the female 
reader. 

Somerton at length made his appearauce, 
and even a less critical observer would have 
noticed Eliza's agitation. , « Miss Herbert,' 
said hp, bowing respectfully, * allow uie to 
thank you sincerely for this favour.' Eli- 
za blushed deeply. Heled^icr tea seat 
^ in the arbour, and continued, « I came act, 
Eliza, to extenuate ^my offenses ; but to 
plead td that heart which I on«e hoped to 
can mine ; to e^ntieat Eliza, though she can* 
not esteem, at least to pardon mc.' Eliza 
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was embarrassed ; at lefigtb, she assumed 
courage enougt^to reply. * Delicacy, sir, 
forbids a long conrersation with you ; you 
will acquit me of unnecessary reserve when 
I request you to be very explicit.' / Ah ! 
Miss Hai-bert, once my Eliza, how can I 
be explicit ? I have much to say. Banish- 
ed from your presence, Eliza, without the 
least intimation o^ my offence, or even a 
parting interview, was it wonderful that my 
lore should drive me almost to despair ?' 
« I had hoped, sir,' interrupted Eliza, ^to 
have heard you con?erse in a different 
strain ; recollect, sir, you are married.' 
' True, my angel, but my heart is neverthc- 
Jess Eliza's.' She arose and was abruptly 
withdrawing. He seized her hacd, arid 
with a voice of desperation exclaimed, 
< hear mft, Eliza, but one moment, ere we 
part foreVejf. True I am married, Eliza ; 
but can a legal ceremony separate congen- 
ial souls ? Melissa's virtues claim my res- 
pect ; I esteem her, but is it possible I can 
love any but Eliza ?' * If you do not love 
her, why did you marry f» * Urge mc not 
on that subject i hear'me for a moment on 
another, a more interesting subject : 1 waa 
((peaking of legal ceremonies ; oh how in- 
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efficacious arc they to secure lasting happi- 
ness ! Love, free as the air, scorns the re- 
straint of human laws. These laws are the 
invention of inan ; yet he presunies to call 
them sacred. No, nq, Eliza, (pressing her | 
hand to his lips) the freehorn soul disdains 
all aiqterstUious riles.^ 

Reader, especially if thou be a female, 
permit me to'^draw a veil over the succeed- 
ing scene. How can a female pen portray 
the fall of woman ? How can a female 
heart imagine it, and not beat with indig- 
nant horror. Suffice it to say, the setting 
sun threw his last rays on the tops of the 
trees ; they shone not on-ihe virtuous Eliza, j 

Pitying spirits, who witnessed her fall,| 
drop a tear for the weakness of woman I 
Females, mourn for fallen beauty, and 
learn to fly from the sophistry of man. 
The compassionate reader will pity Eliza's 
fall ; the tear of the writer has blotted the 
pages which record it. Who will not de- 
tect the perfidious Somerton ! Who will 
not pronounce him, in the language of the 
tragedian, 

' A monster^ from wbos^ b«!eful presence 
Jfature »tiirt»back.' 
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Kor wu Melissa happy. Somerton at 
first treated her with respectjf^l attention ; 
gradually he threw off the mask^ until ne- 
glect and cold indifference pierced the 
heart of Melissa ; and she discovered too 
. late, that her wealth was the ehject of bis 
Adoration, and not her person/ 
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'So Urtmm hop*» aad wttli hopB^ UHmm fMr ; 
F«r«wellrettort^ all good tb Be if lOit ; 
Sf iU be tboa mj food.' 

MtI.TOIV, 



TaE mind of Leander noW began to ai- 

teme that cast, which jasdy to delineate 

Irodld require (he pencil of a RaphaeL 

Bemorse, with all its horrorf^ was enkin • 

died in his bosom j the gloonaj retrospect 

-of the past subjected him to to the mdst 

\ heartfelt regret, and the future he dared 

^ not to anticipate- Sadlj reversed were 

, bis hours of reflection « Memory would 

^ wander back to those dajs, tvhen his heart 

j shrttnl^ not from investigation^ One of the 

last impressions a susceptible mind can ad- 

init, is the perfidy of the person in whom it 

bas been accustomed to place the fullest 

aonfidence/ To reflect, that Somerton had 

purposely belrayed him, was productive of 

^ ke enest anguish^ and at any other pe- 
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rbd would have h«ep iAsopporttble ; bat 
his miod was so engjtissed by ousfortones. 
of bis own creating, that ^ the perfidy of a 
friend was but a secondary evil. 

How had he fallen in his own cstimatioD ; 
in the estimation of his friends, in the esti- 
mation of the world. * A gamier !' woald 
he e!i»laini ; < who ? I, I^ondtf Anderson 
a gamester ? Oh God ! was my guardian, 
angel sleeping at his post t* Yes, delude^ 
youth, it was so, thy guardian angel slept. 
Let not roan presume on the energy of kit 
own vfiU. We stand upon a precipice, the 
passions at the bottom, like so many syrens, - 
lure us to their arms 5 we burst the feeble 
bnrriers of virtue ; we tumble headlong to 
ruin, and all this time our oion wUl leans on 
the side of virtue. Some invisible arm« 
then, can alone shield us from destruction .> 
Such reflections as these had often dwelt ia 
t1ie mind of Leander ; yet how little wern 
^ey heeded ; he bad descended that fajta|l 
precipice, apd would only look back with 
hopeless regret. Yet even despair he was 
not allowed calmly to indulge. Unavailing^ 
remorse could not stifle the cM^ of clamo- 
rous creditors ; the tears of repentanasi 
coi4d not li^uidat^. bis accumulated debts^ 
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< I tm lost/ said he to Amelia, ' fer erer 
lost ! abandoned of Hearen. Horrid ima- 
ges swim before m/ imagination, mj wearj 
ejes in Tain look round for some reed of 
hope to grasp. I can onlj exclaim with the 
poet ; 

* Swift H the flight of wealth, imBamher*^ 

waats, 
Brood of TolnptaooiBesf, cry out aload, 
Nccensity.' 

Amelia n^ade no reply, but hastily with- 
drew, and returned in a few moments with 
a casket which had been given her by Le- 
ander, soon after their marriage. He , 
sUrted at the sight. < This,' said the amia- 
ble woman, while her aspect wore the (»mile 
of heavenborn sweetness, < this my Ander- 
son could not part with, it was mine,^ Le- 
an der sighed emphatically '; she continued, 
« It contains some baubles which were ncr- 
er valuable to me, but as th^ present of my 
husband. They were ever unnecessary 
embellishments. I should now be nshamed 
to wear them : take the casket, Leander, 
its contents may satisfy your creditors for 
the present j may it joaake you happy.' 
Aaderson started from his seat and exclaim* 
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ed^ < No, BO, Amelia ; would yon have me 
descend to sach pitiable meanoeM ^ * Con* 
aider' interrnpted Amelia, <how ill such 
ornaments would become me while my An- 
derson is distressed. The trappings of fe* 
male Taoitj ^re to nke of little value ; if 
the/ could restore your peace of mind they 
would be inestimable ; take the casket, I 
entreat you ; dispose of it as advantageous- 
ly as possible, and believe me, I feel an 
bighei* satisfaction in thus disposing of what 
baubles are in my possession, than they ever 
could yield me, in ornamenting that per- 
' son, which has ever been the least of my 
concern.' She put the casket in his hand, 
and, without waiting a reply, immediately 
withdrew. ' Heavens !' exclaimed Lean* 
der, < what wretch could make so deserv* 
iog a woman unhappy ; the paragon of her 
sex \ had she never known me, she might 
have been happy. Oh Heavens ! I must, 
I will return, while there is yet a time ; I 
will renounce for ever the name of g*am«- 
ster. Yet what will that avail ? my fortune 
is lost ; my fortitude, my innocence, all 
are lost. Oh may my fate be a mirror for 
the gamester. Would to Heaven the 
whole earth could hear the assertion tb^t I 

'^' r I 
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was completely luppy, till I yielded to ihe 
fatal propensity for play. My sainted fa* 
tber too ! perhaps his angel spirit witnes- 
sed my fall ! Oh God ! I must return. 

Instinctively he put the casket in his 
pocket and walked out. He was scarcely 
in the street, when he was joined by Som- • 
erton. So solt, so bland> so soothing were 
his accents, that Leander found it next to 
impossible to doubt his sincerity. Somer- 
ton had now aecomplished hb purpose as 
fully as he could wish, and the deluded, ill 
(ated Anderson was completely in his pow- 
er. Yet, notwithstanding he had rifled lus 
unsuspecting victim of an affluent fortune, 
he bad found that the spoils of the gaming 
table were not durable^ and wealth gotten 
by dissimulation, as transitory as the varied 
rays of the gay irb in the circumambient 
cloud. With inimitable art, he now cheer- 
ed the desponding Leander, and led him 
to scenes of brighter hue. They continu- 
ed their ^alk until they reached th^ scene 
of all Leander's sorrows, M ' ^s taT-»^ 

crn ; the temple of profanity, the resorts 
of a miserable horde of gamesters. Per- 
haps (thought Leander) I may not ah»0y$^ 
be so peculiarly unfortnaate ; fortuoe may 
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tmlle one« more, if I hazard mj aH that b 
left. Thus does misery reason, avd that 
* hope gprings eternal in the human hreast,^ 
just as the infant, who pursues the risibg 
bubble ; he sees it break, and ^ xiissolve to 
eomiQon afr ^' he pursues another and this 
meets the fate of his predecessor, yet he 
atill amuses his fancy with the formation of 
Ulcere. So when we are beset on aH sides 
with misfortunes ; when scarce a gleam of 
light, or a ray of hope beapis in to cheer the 
8ombr6 scene ; we still ptirsue the bubble 
happiness j we grasp the lovely vision ; il 
breaks, falls to the ground, and then we 
feel the instability of human hopes. Some 
secret whisperer urged Leander to forbear. 
<If you are unfortunate,' argued reason, 
' you will have lost (he last hold on happi- 
tiess, • the last reed of hope, and blockaded 
^very arenae to a return. Still the meteor 
hope would hold forth her fairy perspec 
tiVe, would dip her pencil in delusive tit* 
tons, and paint the distant prospect in Fca* 
rian tints. His ravished fancy now bt^ 
held returning wealth and happiness. The 
t«v»ptati#n waa too powerful to be lefisted j 
the casket was hazarded, and Leander 
found thai he had 'gropM for happincsi 
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and met dei|>ur.^ Tht Itii wreek ofhopa . 
wu gone ; misery and dctpair were ineyi^ 
table. With the f urj of a maniac, be rush- 
ed into the street ; but here new tortures 
awaited hira. Whither should he go ? 
Where hide from his injured Amelia, 
whom he dared not to see. From his own 
conscience he could not flj. 'What is 
eternity ?'' said he. to himself, Mhat I 
should dread it ^ Why do- 1 prolong an ex- 
istence ? O whither am I wandering i Yet 
am I not right ? My Amelia, my Alonzo i 
Oh HeaTens, I can never see them more ! 
What is it to die ? My father assured mc 
that we should live again. The last ac- 
atats that trembled his dying lips were, 
' we shal) meet in a better world.' But he 
carried not with him this load of guilt ; yet 
h€ trembled at the dread abyss. He trem- 
bled to remove the curtain that veiled eter« 
nity from his view. 

' Where, where for refoge shall the guilty fly, 
* When cO^eterAation taras the good man pale.** 

He approached the banks of the river, 
atod gacedin silent horror on its surface. 



^Toinra. 
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< Fool y he exclaimed at leDgth, I dare 
not die ; there must be a iomething after 
death ; and the intoitiye dread of what that 
soemthing is, still makes dm linger in this 
terrestrial abode. Futuritj, what art thou ? 
Why art thou so veiled from my view, that 
I am a coward at thought of the ? Will one 
^atal plunge bring me to my end 7 No, it 
cannot ; ' 1 shall never die.' Can, I hope 
for bliss immortal, when I have so sported 
with my earthly happiness ? Oh conscience, 
conscience, why wilt thou not be still I 
Oh foSr some cordial draught to drown all 
tense of what is past, all fear of what may 
come I' 

He approached the margin of the stream^ 
and was about to tempt the perilous wave, 
when &ncy gave him the resemblance of 
his father, that seetied to cross him, in his 
wayw There was a timcj when he would 
have ridiculed such an dlunon ; but guilt 
had made him a coward. He started in 
horror .from the scene, and uncon8<;ions 
which way he bent his steps, he arrived 
at the house which had pnce been his, and 
was still the residence of the ill fated Ame- 
lia. Pale horror chilled his soul ; he flung 
himself into a chair, and leaning Igf elbow 
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on a ttble, rested bis cheek oa his hand 
Opposite to him hung his portrait^ drawn 
at that happy period wden his heart was 
QOeonsctotis of g;iii]e. What a contrast did 
his discoasohite figure form to the portrait* 
The o«*j Iras indicative of simplicitj and 
iunocencej united to deep penetration ; the 
other sheweti a countenance palH^ from 
misfortune, an eje timid from guilt, yat 
wildly rolhng in mddness ; tears had he- 
dimmed its lustre, and guilt had diushed the 
lioes of beauty from one of nature's faireift 
'oountenances. The sullen gloom of des> 
pair was at fength interrupted by the en* 
trance of Amelia. Her aspect, so coinpas- 
aionatej iM> tender,' so benign, anct yet so 
sorrowfht, awakened those tender feehng^ 
in Leander*s heart, which, impressed by 
the hand of nature, vice had no power to 
obliterate. In the anguish of his soul, he 
wept and sobbed h'ke an infant, t^ortitude^ 
seldom the prerogative of woKian, now quita 
forsook Amelia. She could net comfort the 
%rretehed Anderson ; she could only pity 
and weep. Struggling at length to assume 
eompo«ure,'ishe teoderly inquired what new 
aorroW had assailed his heart. /New sor- 
*ow,» he exclaimed in a toica i^agony> 
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' Aeir aorrew ! horror, nuaerj, detptir t 
Amelia, are jroo prepared to hear the lail 
anathema of. fate f ' JEUpIain yourself, l< 
entreat,' said Amelia^ clasping his hand. 
* Are jon piepared»' continued. Leander,. 
< to live in indigence and miserj, thcscor* 
and derision of the world ?' * 1 am pre*> 
pared to share yoar wayward destiny.' 

Leander sat a Jew> moments, thf n start-* 
ing from his chair, he exclaimed, .< la it 
possible ! m$ wife's jeweh ! her own pri- 
vate property ! O this is too machi.' ^ Am«« 
lia saw too plainly the cause of 1^ distressi 
yet she forbore to repjroach turn. In vain . 
did shf endeavour to calm the agitation of 
Leander's spirits. He was wild,- frantic^ 
and despairing. Three summer's suns bad 
now shone upon Alonjzo, and he posi^essed 
all that fiiscinating simplicity, so conspicu** 
ous in the morn of life. Uis artiest pvattUt 
was now no longer music in Leander'a ear ; 
and he heeded not the story of infantine 
aronsements, and after several inefifectual 
attempts to gain his attention, Alonzo burst 
into tears, and left the room. Leaader 
rushed violently after him ; Alonzo, af- 
frighted, fled his pursuit. * See,' exclaim- 
ed Anderson, 'he flics from me, 1 have 
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wounded his littte feeling heart.' Wkh % 
harried itep he wmght hia ofaamber. Ame- 
lim followed him nnperceired ; he was load- 
ing a pistol ; Amelia roshed into the cham- 
her, and cangtit his arm ; he trembled, and 
the pistol fell to the ground. ' What can 
this mean i* exclaimed Amelia, in a Toice 
tremnlous and faint. ^Ebberthas rained 
me, and bj G-^ his life shall atone* 
* Anderson,' interrupted Amelia, 
'where has the softoess of your nature 
fiown f Hare I not knoWn you weep at 
the redtal of « pathetic £ction ? Hare jon 
not compassionated the robin, bereft of its 
young ? And can you now harbour a thought 
•0 faorrftle ? Would you seek the life of a 
fellow creature, a brother, one of the Tast 
family of man ?' Hersof^, angelic roice, 
nerer h^rd without emotion, softened his 
heart, and restored the spring of reason to 
ks prtftine elastieity. 

• I 
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' Hise never more« O sun ! let night prevaih ' 
< £ternal darkness close the world's wide scene, 
* And hide me from mjiielf.' 

Bvfimxs. 



Editcatkd in virtue, nurtured in the 
school of wisdom^ possessing ei^ery accom- 
plishment to command esteem, and enjoy- 
ing all that men call happiness, in a supreme 
"degree, why did Anderson Ml ? Inquiry 
is rain. He ifras now completely lost. 
Expiring virtue rallied back to her* native 
citadel, and struggled in vain against supe- 
rior ft>rce ; and her lost essay was over.. 
Vice now took the entire possession oi hb 
mind, the outposts of his virtue Were bi;o^ 
ken down, the natural softness of his soul 
seemed to be totally eradicated ; he even 
descended to inebriety, and often when he 
returned from bis midnight orgies, the ami- 
able woman who hadchosen him for a guide 
Ajod proteelor,^*raii tmted with •ottisb bn^^ 
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At an J common pcriodi filial aorrow for 
4he loaa of a most excellent parent, would 
have agonised the tender bosom of Amelia ] 
bat the follies of Anderson had created woei 
of ao much greater magnitude, that her 
heart could find no avenue to admit anotb- 
ar* 

Meanwhile the fiendlike Somerton, with 
hellish industry, plotted the destruction of 
£lisa. It is unnecessary to retrace the i^rti 
of seduction, or lead the reader through the 
entangling maizes of illicit love. Suffice it 
lo saj, she wulost, ruined^ uudone forarer. 
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CHAPTER XXXr. 



* Poor it the trophy ot seductive art, 

^ Which but to triumph, e-ubjugates the heart ; 

* Or Tarquin like. With more licentious flame, 
^Stains manly truth, to plunder female fame ; 
' Life's deepest penance never can atone, 

' For hope deluded and for virtue flown.* 

Paine's * Rui^iir^ Passioit.* 



Narrow is the path of propriety, and ' 
doubly guarded. CD every side should be the 
steps of woman. Uer's are the delicate 
Sensibilities ; her's is the heart < trembling- 
ly alive' to soft emotions ; and hei'^ is to6 
oAen the melancholy fate to weep over the 
ruins of innocence. Her pathway is beset 
with snares; and the slightest devi2tion from 
virtue can never be retrieved. Not pos- 
sessing that quick precision and force of in- 
tellect which is the peculiar prerogative of 
man, she too o^en listens to the plighted 
vow, and listening, is undone. And sudi 
is the ill nature of the world that, 

4lst step forever blasts htr fam6.* 
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Ko ptnitenee, however examplarjr and 
tmcere, ean meet acceptance at the world^i 
tribaoal ; the wounds of female reputation 
admit no lenitives, and resist all healing ap- 
plications. Daughters of innocence ! read 
in the following letter the sad story of Eli- 
za, and steel your hearts to the arrows of 
lore, * which, like the Parthean wcund ua 
as they fly.* 

LETTER. 

Amelia, my unfortunate friend, forget 
for a while your own sorrows, let the ttsar 
which has (lowed for Anderson, be shed ia 
pity for your Hirriet, in compassion for 
ElUaf 

Eliza, ruinrr!, deluded girl ! Alas ! 
my friend, the seducer has triumphed in 
Eliza's destruction* Somerton, (bow cati 
I mention the name except in connexion 
-With the deepest villainy) the fiendlike, the 
perfidious Somerton, has blasted our warro« 
est hopes of earthly happiness. Oh how 
fleeting are the days of happiness ! On ev- 
ery page of fate's eventful volume is in- 
scribed « Poor are the pleasures of the 
World, hope is delusive, and happineM a 
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phantom.' Happy are thly.w^o early seek 
a nVore permanent i'Aiciiy' in a better 
world. Thrice happy are those who can 
gaze with a philosophic unconcern on the 
events of time, and when the anchor of hope 

^ is broken, can lean on religion for support. 
My friend, I have a tale to unfold which 
will exemplify the truth of this observation. 
Suspicion has long pointed her venomous 
finger at Eliza ; but the idiea I was asham- 
ed to cherish I never revealed, even to my 

-Amelia. Yesterday was a fatal day. Yes- 
terday, a cloud arose and hovered over us. 
It obscured the sun of happiness and dark- 
cned the beams of the lucid meteor, hope, 
the < light which shineth in darkness.' 
Yesterday a fragment of a letter fell into my 
hands signed < E. Somerton,' and supeiw 
scribed to my sister. The subject I could 
not exactly determine ', but the broken sen- 
tences, ' Aleore in the garden/ « four in the 
^ternooni^ *love suemiAg the restraint of 
law/ &c. were sufficient to awaken voa^if 
cion \ or rather to confirm the suspicion al- 
ready awakened. In the aftercoon Eliza 
left her chamber, where ^^he had been con- 
fined by real or pretended illness, and walk- 
r4 k^ *« ^Vdep. I follo^e^ her nnftf. 

Digitized by Google 



3S4 THE •▲MBffTBBt. 

ceired ; she entered the alcore, (O suffer 
• me to bathe the story wHh a sister^ tears ;) 
io a few mouiefits she was followed b^ the 
traitor Somerton. Listening from mere cu- 
riositj is incompatable with dignity of mind ; 
bat her honour, virtue, happiness, were at 
stake. I listened, and what before was 
vague conjecture, became horrible confirma* 
tion. Eliza lamented her unhappy situa-r 
tion ; her seducer administered all tl^e 
false comfort which could be derived from 
sophistry and systematic immorality. Eli-: 
za was overpowered with the subject ; her 
voice grew feeble. * Heavens !' exclaimed 
Somerton, « Eliza dies.* I flew to her as- ' 
sistance, Somerton fled with precipitation, 
and left her fainting in my aons. The 
premature birth of an infant, that might 
have called the traitor Sonoerton its father, 
added much to her despair. Nature strug- 
gled, reason totttred, and could not mi^in- 
taia her dami«von, and Eliza is a maniac. 
Your truly feeling heart will suggest thts 
grief of a fond parent, and the anguish of a 
sister ; but Eliza's woes, who can describe, 
who can imagine. Last night I watched by 
the bedside of the dear sufierer. Towards 
morning she ^rfept 5 and fetigu^d wjtlj \^^ 
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Sufferings of the night, I sunk in the arms 
of Somnos. I awoke just as Aurora red- 
dened in the orient, but the poor maniac 
was gone. Affrighted and almost frantic, I 
alarmed the family, and with several attch- 
dants, immediately went in pursuit of the 
lovely maniac. We followed her track in 
the morning dew, till we reached the con- 
fines of a deep wood. 1 shuddered at the 
drearhorror of the scene, rendered more hor- 
rible by reflection. Still the brakes and 
ferns appeared to be separated by the foot 
of mortal ; yet I began to think it impossi- 
ble that she should have wandered to this 
sequestered s»pot. We proceeded up a 
winding ascent till we reached a projecting 
cliff, iiver which a torrent rushed with im<r 
petuoQS fury. On this craggy cliff sat an 
object that might have* agonized a heart of 
stone. On a rock, yes, on a bare rock, 
Amelia, yet wet with the waters that tum- 
bled over it, sat my beloved Eliza, gazing 
wildly on the torrent. My attendants wait- 
ed within call ; I approached her alone. 
She gazed with frantic wildness in my face ; 
I never before beheld such a countenance. 
Her cheek had assumed a deathlike palenef^, 
an 4 ^h'^^P W^ ^ settled glassy wild«ess in 
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her eyeft that n^ocks descriptioD. < ElUa/ 
^aid I, < Hhj did you leave your chaiuber l] 
She gave me a jBclaDcholy look, andlayiu^ 
her hand on her bosom, exclaimed, * poo^ 
throbbing, bleeding heart ! See, see, my bo^ 
8om bleeds ! Somerton, you have inflicted ^ 
^'ound that can never be healed !' < Ehza,] 
said i, « do you not know me ?' * Knowl 
you,' she rejoined, * yes, I knew you once, 
you are Innocenc* ; those were b^^ppy days, 
when I knew you. No, stop, you are somc^ 
pitying seraph sent \>y the All Gracious, t(^ 
minister consolation to my despairing mind^ 
pompassionate angel, dost thou not know 
that my wounds resist aU cure ? Lislen to 
me, oh ye females, listen to her who teachi 
es by experience, t^ook yonder ! see th«re 
are crouds of dxmons approaching ; they 
point their arrows at my bosom ; oh misi 
erv ! oh despair ! !' She turned and bei 
held the rising sun. < Yes, glorious orb^ 
thou shi^lt again dispense thy vivifying rays 
over the creation, itnd nature shall rejoiee ] 
but poor Eliza shall weep friendless, forsak- 
en, neglected, and undone.' 1 laid my hand 
l^ently on her shoulder, she ^rieked, fiun^ 
hor *rois around my neck, and fainted 
She was conveyed home apparently Wejess 
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bol naitiire b^s not yet yieli^ed. She awokt 
to life, but reason has abdicated her fhrone» 
Death is approaching with an hasty stridd^ 
to remove her to that silent niansion, * where 
the Wicked cease from troabling, and the 
weary are at rest.* « Whatever- is, is right,' 
says the poet ; a truth to which reason and 
phil6sophy bid me assent ^ bat feeling <;ofi^ 
stantly says no. 

* Why J my Amelia^ did the God* of na* 
tare endow ua with §uch exquisite feelings, 
to have them so constantly wounded ? But 
I forbear to murmur. Our Creator, I am 
persuaded, will make ub happy in some otb^ 
«r existence. Yes, there must be an exis* 
t^nec, where suffering virtue will receive 
the reward which it is denied Tiere. »How 
else can Infinite Wisdom be infinitely be- 
nevolent. « Lean not on earth 'twill pierce 
thee to the heart,^ is the feeling admonition 
of the poet, too we not find it so ? Do w4 
not find by fatal experience that 

• 'thU » ih% state of mtn ; 
>Today ha putt fbrth the leader \tkrw:o( hoft^^ 
Tbaiorrew bloMorat, 

And bears his blushing honoun thick upon him \ 
iTCtm third <Uy comes » frost, a kiUiog frOst*^ 
^ * SaAxsiPCAitiB. 
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Oh Amelia, &U othier calamities I could 
have borne with philosophic fortitude ; but 
how can I resign mj Eliza to the tomb ! 
How inhuman the traitor who coald rob mei 
of mj onlj sister I Why must it be so 
Amelia ? • 

« So 'the poor Iamb when wandering far awaj, 
A tygcr'« unsuspeclmg easy prey ; 
In rahi she bleats her aganizing cries, 
He gripes her fast, and as he smiles she dies. 
Why did not Heaven its loudest thunders roU, 
And strike the moan barbarian to the soul. 
Hold, bold my heart ! was it not Heaven's cle^ 

cree ? 
Should Heaven have changed its high aWardf f«i 
thee.;|| 

Yes, Amelia^ I oxtghi to be resigned to the 
will of Prorridence*. I will alienate, ii 
possible, every terrestial Hye. I will no' 
even wish for happiness on earth ; bu 
place all my hopes iu that world, where wi 
shall have * beaaty Tor asheSi the oil of joj 
for mourning, and the gannent of ^[HratsQ foi 
the spirit bf heartness.' Adie^ - aaay yoi 
never feel the pangs w^di ^ b< 

som 6f yottr 

HAi, 

H AbslarI) to Ex^sX. 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 



* Sinner, oli why mT thoughtless grown ! 

< Why in «uch dreadful baste to die ? 

* Daring to leap to wx>rld« unknown ! 

* Heedless against thy God to fly^! 

* Wilt thou despise eternal fate, 

< Urg'd on by sin's fantastic dreams ? 

* Madly attempt .the infernal gate, 

* And force thy passage to the fiames ? 

* Stay, sinner, stay * 

Avoir. 



Thb reception ^of this letter, pierced 

aoew the lacerated heart of Amelia, and 

removed the veil from Leander's eyes, 

which hid the depravity of Somerton. He 

now saw the .monster in his native hydra 

fcHrm ; the deluder of nnsospecting virtue ; 

ayer of confiding innocence; the 

*;QSitfflmate hypocrite ; and a i^ock* 

^ ^te oit^ depravity of the homan 

; . ; «.1iis convietion came in its fiiU 

y,nbut it came too late. < Corse hi«r! 

arse him !' exclaimed Leander, ' eofi^ 

tie tTtn nrin my lovety EUw-Vooai.^ 
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Wktle he held Uie ktter in his hand, 
Lorenzo entered, • with intelligence that 
Somerton h&d absconded in the night ; that 
his estate was found to be in a most beggar- 
ly state of bankruptcy ; and the innocent 
Melissa was left in worse than widowed in* 
digcnce. Lean:der snatclpied W pistol, and 
hastened to tha door« Lorenzd cau^t Ins 
arm, and detained him. < Ebbert is not 
gone,' he exclaimed in a tone bordering on 
distraction, * he was an accessary, and by 

H n I'll murder him.' Amelia shriek^ 

ed and^ fainted. ^ Lorenzo rang violently 
for assistance, a^d L^ander, dropping his 
pistol,' exclaimed, « oh God J I have mur- 
dered my Amelia,' and rushed out of the 
room. Involuntarily he approached the 
margin of the river, and war half resolved, 
by one fatal plunge, to end all remembrance 
of the past and fear of the future. Then, 
in a shoment, some unseen divinity seemed 
to arrest his mad career, and the thought 
of an eternal world made him fear to rush 
uncalled- into the presence of his God. 
' What an awful transition,' he exclaimed, 
* from what I once was to what I now aiii. 
Ah. -f^w years since I was l>asking in the 
sunshine of bhss, aad Sipped the sweet nec- 
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tar of jove. My heart shrunk not from in-^ 
vestigatioD^ ^and I knew not a painful emo* 
tjon. All around me was one gilded scene 

"'of innocent enjoyment ; I was virtuous, I 
was happy« Ob, where am I ! what am I 
now ! Somerton, thou wicked one, thou 
hast lured me to perdition. To what a 
dreadful alternative am I driven ! live I ^ 
cannot, and I dare not die. I dare not vi- 
olate that sacred law that forbiddeth self 
destruction. Yet why should I hesitate ? 
Can I sink lower than I am already in the 
abyss of guilt f Would to Gofl that one fa- 
tal plunge could procure an eV€rla8tinf^ 

^ sleep ; but it cannot ; the' God who created 
me is able to continue my existence, even 
though I leap precipitately over the dread- 
ful gulf that yawns between me and the 
eternal world. Shall I dare hope for the 
mercy of Omniscience ? No, I hai« sinned 
beyond the depth of toercy ; I am jnisera- 
, ble, and 1 deserve to be so.' In a moment 
his Amelia, his Alonzo, rushed across his 
mind, and the idea was as liqnid flames to' 
his soul. 'Vice had long repressed feeling ; 
but th6 little spark of sensibility^ which not 
even vice had been able totally to extin- 
guish, was now enkindled to 9^ hlnze^ and 
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his hearC was < tremblini^ fttire' to agoni- 
jciDg •tntatioM. No reed of hope was Jeft 
.for him to grasp ; no anchor could his soal 
find to rest on ^ every prospect was por- 
trayed by the sombre pencil of despair. 
If he t)iought on Ufe, he saw despair and 
misery his portion ; if he contemplated 
death, ten thousand frantic fantasies floated 
i>efore his disordered imagination. He 
looked, around him ; there was no person 
near. ^The sun was setting, and threw his 
last departing ray upon the waters. Mem- 
ory recalled to his view the scenes of felic- 
ity, when at this pleasing, pensive hour, 
when he had wandered on the banks of the 
stream, and with placid satisfoction, 

* Had teeii t|ie sunbSMBt sink ia ocean^f bed. 
And watch'd the raadicapat as thej fadt away.' 

and his feelings became insupportably ago- 
nizing. * Thou glorious orb.' said he^ ad- 
dre^ng the departing luminary, < for the 
last time I gaze on thee. Thou art sinking 
beneath the wave j ere thou rise again I 
shall sink never to rise ; never to rise on 
efarth. Thou shalt again illumine a Mtakuif; 
uorld. ShaU I too Ufokt 7 Can the nar- 
row boundary of an earthly ezistenae Umit 
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the flight of an aspiring soul ? I ihaU ifiake, 
but wherie 7 Iww ? Oh,<chaos of doubt ! 
oh, vain inquiry ! However the pride of 
false philosophy and foolish scepticipo, may 
cloud with doubts the qiinshine of 1R,evela- 
tioti, I feel the solemn truth ; yet do I not 
also feel that mercy is the darling attribute 
. of Deity ? The best, of parents taught me 
that God b Love Omnifick ; they bade me 
t2^ hiia. Father, for he i^ the Pofent y>f all, 
A'way then, visions of terror ! My emanci- 
pated spirit shall wing its trembling flight 
to the bright throne of eternal Mercy.» As 
he spoke the last words, he leapt into the 
stream; nature struggled for a moment, 
and then released the trembling spirit from 
its earthly habitation. 

Shall we draw aside the curtain of eter- 
nity ? No ; such an effort were presump- 
tion. The subject is involved i» obscuri- 
ty ; yet the light of Revelation, beaming on 
the darkness of human reason, like the rays 
of the sun scattering the mists of the morn- 
ing, teaches us that he who rushes uncalled 
and unprepared into the presence of his 
Creator, will * call upon the rocks and moun- 
tains to fall, and hide him from the majesty 
of an offended God.' Yet there is one 



9H > ' tBm-mAmmntm. 

cootcdilig reieetton io sooth Uit sfvipatltt- 
tiog oftindf already 'depressed witii tragte 
fj^oomi • when with the eye of faith, vf% 
look up to * Him who is iatisible,^ we flee 
our Airaightj Parent, seated on a throne of 
mercy; and, though suicide stands fbremost 
in the hlack catalogue of crime6> forhid^n 
hy the law of God and man ; yet we are 
assured, that the Author of our existence is 
' able to sare, eren to the uttennost' 

The compassionale reader^ who ^as IbK 
lowed the i\V starred* Leaader throng sttt- 
ceeding scenes of miseiy and gu^, vcill 
drop a tear of forgiveness over his toflab ; 
and dare we sappose, that our hearts ate 
more disposed to forgiveness, Hian the Fo«ti^ 
tain ofyall Goodness, the Source of aU Be^ 
nevolence. 

Go ye, who «port yowr <h«)ftsan^, vrew 
ia the said fate of Aiaderso^, the cer<»iii 
conseqwenees of dkoupsd^on ; and * turft 
from tht ^'ror of your wayi to tlie frisdesa 
of the just.* 
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CHAPTER XXXVa. 



• But cndlcn b the ^bfe of Jmsian lilt. ' 

Tetxiifir 



LoKEN2o'« litteiitioii to tte fainting Ame- 
ria, prer^nted an immediate pursAit of Le- 
ander; he was discovered too late^ «iid 
drawn lifeless from- the water. ^Wh^ can 
describe the aogaiidi of Amelia ? Let us 
\draw over it the * Grecian painter's veil.^ 
The report flew with the rapidity of light- 
I ning, and ^Mr. Stanhope and George An^ 
; derson, were soon the ^>ectatoir|i ef a*adene 
o>f dtstrM, that might have extotted a tear> 
eveh from the eye t^ apathy. The eom- 
passionate Herhert tab, though he eetdom 
left JIhe bedside of his dyin^ daagfat«r> 
ee«ld Bot felrbear to sympatlasfe with the 
Mffeirers, and drop a teat over the lileleM 
form, which was once animated with a phi^- 
kothrophie heart. ^ 

The report of AndertonVi mtoBondaet had 
reached the fraidbl WiKattiKm j aiid h« 

I Digitized by Google 



S96 TVS oiMXivxiis. 

resolved to make at least one effort to draw 
htf waoderiDg footileps back to the paths 
of peace. His wife and their little Theo- 
dora became the companipns of the philan- 
tbrophit jouriiej ; just at this momentous 
crbis, thej arrired, and the melancholjr ca- 
tastrophe harrowed up recollections which 
had long slept in the bosom of Williamson. 
A jarj of inquest was called, who g^ve a 
verdict of insanity. Meanwhile the Mends 
of Amelia, were arming her. with fortitude, 
to sustain the last painful trials the ho«r of 
his interment. The hour arrived, and An- 
derson was consigned to his long home ! 
Peace to his spirit ! 

The work of retribution was already com- 
fliencing. Evander was seized yvith a rio- 
lent illness, which, in a verf few days, pre * 
eluded all hope of recoyery. He had now 
leisure to reflect on the wide ruin he had 
wrought, and even his adamantine heart 
was stung With remorse ; he confessed him- 
self the seducer of Celestix ; the murderer 
of Williamson's hope of happiness. Wil- 
liamson could forgive ; but to forget wy 
impossible. To discover the seducer of his 
dau^ter, opened afresh the wounds which 
time had but slightly cicatrized. 
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E?aDd«r had alone amassed a fortune^ 
which he now bequeathed jointly to Theo- 
dora and Alonzo. After this expiatory act, 
he earnestly beeged to be permitted once to 
embrace his child. Theodora had now at« 
tained her eleventh year ; and to a finished 
form, and beautiful countenance, was ad- 
ded an uncommon share of mental graces. 
Williamson had made her education his 
principal study. She waa already acquaint- 
ed with polite literature, and tolerable pro- 
ficient in music and drawing ; and her 
young heart glowed with generous feeling. 
Pity was a nursling she had fostered in her 
bosom ; and when she was led to the bed 
side of her dying parent, the tear of filial 
tenderness moistened her azure eye. 
Erander pressed her hand to his lips, and 
watered it with the tears of contrition. ' O 
my God !' he exclaimed, < I might have 
been perfectly blest ; I might have called 
Celestia my pwn, and clasped to my bosom 
as sweet a cherub as ever blest a father's 
arms !' The kind hearted Williamsen, in 
whose bosom pity has assumed the .place of 
anger, endeavoured in vain to console him. 
The hope of immortality he had resigned 
for ihe pri^ of atheism ; and his fav<Hirite 
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tenet of tntoihilation, or eternal «!eep, fled 
at tlie ai^proach of death. He could onljr 
look forward to eternity, as a bonncfiess 
abyat of darkneii and despair, without one 
cli^ring ray of tiopie to sooth his despairing 
mind. Thus he lingered a few days, and 
then without a hope expired. 

Sytnpathising reader, if thy heart be still 
opi^n to other scente of misery, kt us follow 
the af&icted Herbert back firota Leander's 
ton^ to the sick bed of the poor kniiniac, 
£1i£i. The unfortunate girl liiDg«red a 
lew day* in interesting ini^nity, and then 
<sweei]^langui^ed intolif^.' Her unhap- 
py parent could not long survive he)r ; and 
the truly amiable Harriet was an orphan. 

Harriet possedi^ed t mind superior t» 
mlsfortone. Peepty as she regretted, an A 
f^lin^y ^ She lamented th« pn^, tbere 
was still consolation in the present, and hope 
Ibr ^ future. Deeply impressed wieh the 
feeMe teniikre of earthly happmess, lind fuU 
ly peii8Uaded.lhai * aU things' wo\ild finally 
' work togethjer for good,' she tyore her sor-. 
tows with A fortitude which would have 
hdnoured a philosophy. 

• **U4 r«9i(MtifNi, wi0«r tban l£ki|*lr, 

^ed tht figb, and «kcck*d tb« froitrMt tttr.*^ 
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LottntXi and Harrkt iDid alotie eBcat>ed 
the snar^ ; and when (heir griefs h^d mel- 
lowed into (hat pleasing pensiteness, which 
a feelitigiieart nevet wished (6 resign, they 
joined their hands lit the shrine of Hymen, 
and as they had both witne^d the fie^ing 
nature of earthly enjoyment, they were 
neitl^r elated with the smiles, nor depres- 
sed with the frowns of fortune. They had 
both witnessed enough of theffttal conse- 
quences of dissipation, to t^ean their helirts 
from the love of youthful pleasure. The 
tcmembrance of Anderson and Eliz^ way 
SIS a talisman to guard them in the path of 
virtue. Among (he mourners for Bliza, 
George was not the least conspicuous. He 
bad looked forward with pleading hope to 
the day when he might call her his own ; 
and his heart suffered severely from disap- 
pointed expectations. Williamson, howev- 
er, taught him resignation, by his example, 
and directed him to bow with submission to 
the will of Heaven. Amelia retired with 
her father to M- » ^s where the educa- 
tion of Alonzo washcrvrhief resouMP., when 
memory recaUed the sad scenes she had wit- 
nessed, ^mertoir St ill lives a despised vag- 
ftbgod. The irregularities of his youth 
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have rend^ed bkn (he prey of disease. 
He tf separated from bis wife, and drags out 
a miserable existence in friendless penury ; 
suffering continually tbat worst of all pun- 
ishments, the stings of a guilty conseience. 
Ve gamesters i receive instruction ; and 
leariv that the love of gaming may even 
eradicate the love of virtue from the hunian 
breast. O ye youth ; ye who are just en* 
tering into life ; ye who are unsophistica- 
ted by fashion*; fly from the company of 
the gamester. Behold the ruins of inno- 
cence, and fly from certain destruction ; 
• for their feet run to evil, they lurk privily 
for the innocent. Walk not in the way 
with' them, refrain from their paths, for 
their house lea^eth unto dealh !' 
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